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My dear LORD, 

Am in Debt ſo many ways, for Obligations to your Selt, 
and Noble _ that, with all the Gratitude have, 1 
am puzzled in finding occaſions to _— my Thanks; be 
pleaſed therefore to receive in a Dedication of this ſlight 
Piece, my Hearts true Acknowledgments, and as true an Endea- 
your to dievrt you, by Reading a Comedy, which was only de- 
ſign'd to pleaſe ſuch as look on this fort of Dramatick Poeſlie, as 
you do, with Judgment and good Humour. I have ſtudied 
theſe things long enough to know the Humor of the Town, and 
what is proper for Diverſion ; bur I cannot always bring my In- 
clinations to flatter the ( Would be WITS,) nor face the expo- 
ſing a notorious Vice, tho the price of a Third Day were the 
fatal conſequence of ſuch an Indiſcretion : It is, and ſhall be, 
enough for me at any time, if ſome few of the many Noble and 
Worthy Perſons, that did me the Honour to appear for me, in 
ſpite of the Party that was malitiouſly made by ſome eminent 
Gameſters of both Sexes, who thought themſelves touch'd: 
If ſuch as your Lordſhip, and thoſe others of my unbyaſs'd 
Friends, wall pleaſe to think it worth their liking, and alluding 

toa late Honourable, and Renowned Author ; 7 rn 
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If Tu, and Others, I omit to Name, 
Approve my Lines, 1 count your Cenſure, Fame. 


| As to the Play, I will only ſay this of it, the firſt hint was ta- 

ken from an old Comedy of Fletcher's, and as it was im- 

prov'd, and ſeveral new-Humoursadded, it, was generally lik'd 

hefore the Ating. I knew Baſſer was a Game, only proper 

for Perſons of great Fortunes; ard therefore Frhought, that'a 
wholſome Satyr of this kind might have obligd&fome Coun- 

iry-Gentlemen; or Citizens of ſmall Eſtates, whole Wives ne're 

heeding the approaching Ruin, took only care, they might have 

| the Honour, to be ſeen at Play with Qyality. But fomecertain, 
if! QC yery nice, Perſons, eſpecially one, took it ſbto Heart, that dear 

| Baſſe ſhould be expos'd, that my honeſt Intentions were quite 

fruſtrated, and that the Piece might be ſure to be ruin'd, their | 
Majeſties were told, it was ſo obſcene, that it was not fit to be > 

Atted when,I can prove, there has not, theſe ſeven years, been 
any Comedy ſo free from itz and ſome good Judges were pleas't 
to Declare, they thought that, the only Reaſon ſome People 
had to find fault. Obſcenity is a thing of that abomincble Na- 
ture, that unleſs it be deteCted ſo throughly, that it may be pu- 

| niſhed, it were better not heeded at all, (eſpecially, by a Laay ) 

|| who, 1a my Opinion, bag red Witty in ſuch a Diſcovery, will 

l only give People to underſtand, how well skilPd She is in the 

| Matter. 


| We My LORD, I moſt Humbly beg your Lordſhips Pardon 
| for this Digre(ſpn, tho T could not well Publiſh the Play, with- 
out ſome Defence in this kind ; but I have done: with *em now, 
and the hotteſt Cenſurer ſhall at leiſure cool of himſelf :. I will 
i only rally my own ill Fortune, and fay, with that admirable 
| French Moraliſt; Fortune, Fe me repends de t'voir ſuivie, & 
by copnoiſſant que tu ne p2ux choſ. du monde advoiie que la vertu eff 
| le feul port ow-les hommes penvent- trowver leur veritable tranquil 
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A Sentence, which,1'm ſbfe,y Joroe tt uvghly under- 
ſtands, having been with ww add Learned in 
the niceſt Rudiments of Morality, Wit, and Religion, and there- 
fore skill'd in what concerns: all Madkind in genera),, as 'well 
as Poets, who are Condemn'd to Trafftick with-all fort of Hu- 
mours, and to be oblig'd to fuch as will.aow themſelves pleas'd, 
with what they like. /' A Fatigue, 'which Ecan:the better bear, 
becauſe it offends me little, which: wayi ſoever-it happens, al- 
ways graves, that, next diverting'my Friends, toipleaſe my 
Selt, * = bel ng vo nm ga oy og _=_ 
Place firſt, I hope this Comedy will not appear diitaſttul ro- 
*tm, eſp ally:o 'you; being Carrefitd, Atdd'/My Lord, thus. 
Humbly Dedicated, -By Fo motonifdt wm! WY, 
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- Dramiatis' Perſons. | 


Cocklebraiw, A half-witrted Country-Gentleman, 
whom his Wife rules, and kee 
in Town ſpending his Eſtate at ( Mr. Nokes. 
Baſſet; pars tl bubbles him in 

of Prefermenr. 

Juſtice JAn old d Peeviſh Country Juſtice, an ; 


Mr. Leig h. 


Grab. —_ of the ITY and its Fa- 


Lyonel. -- A wa Bred In Gentleman: 
who, being hindred . of his Mi- Tac Monrfore 
ſtreſs, by the King, fell diſtracted. 
Clermont. . Beſſet-Players and Agents with JMr.Kinaſtos. 
Longevile Aurelia, in the Bubling her Huſ- Pte Powel. 
road band Mr.Bowmay. 
by. Servant to Cocklebrain , a {ly Drol- 
_— that hates the Town, Puir Jevos, 


| his Maſter's living there. 

Sir Jaſj ot 6/of A fooliſh Kni A that has loſt zl his TMr. 
— Eſtate at 
Fig FT wo Rooks at 4 

Uſher of the Black Rod. Mr. Ponel,Scn. 

WOMEN. 
Avrelia, Wife to Cocklebrain, a Town-bred Mrs. Bowtel. 
_— Flr, a great Baſee-player. 

Celis, A Maid of Honour. Mrs. Jordain. 


Maria, Woman to Aurelia. 
DoQor, Citizens, Barber, Dancers, 


and Attendants. 


Scexz, The COURT, in the Reignof Heyry.the Fourth. 
PROLOGUE. 
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PRO LOGU E: 


| Spoken by Mr. JEVON.. 


Poets Trade, like-Hazard, does entice ; 
H:*s the unlucky Caſter, « you the Dice. 
Conſtant ill Luck attenas atrevery Throw | 
Tou Criticks are like Fullltams, high and low, : | 
, Tet "tis his Fate, he can't give over 0. 
Like a young Wife, juſt ready to Lie in, 
That whines and cries, Ple ne*re come tot agen :} Altering his + 
When th' danger”s paſt, aud pains forgotten all, $ Voice. 
Her Heart*s not broke, She'l venture *fother Squanl, 
To all new Plays, like Towns befpeg'd, you come, 
And each pert huſfing fox ca throws « Bomb, 
Whilft: th* trembling Autboy all the Shot yetains 
Of ſeveral Nations, and their ſeveral Brains ; 
*Tis ſtrange, you Beaux-at home ſhould do ſuch harm, 
Pray find another Buda, if you! Storms; 
One good ſound Battel would ſome Thought provoke 3, 
For Þrains are never ſeen, till Heads ave broke z 
From Famons Fletcher*s Hint, this piece was made, 
All Mirth and Droll, not one refle(Fion ſaid. 
For now-a-days poor Satyr hides his Head. 
No wholſom Terk dares laſb frntaſtick Touth, 
Tou wits grow angry, if you hear the Truth, 
Od Fumble xow, may at Doll Commons ſtrip, 
Without being flagn'd by a Poetick Whip. 
The Noble Peer may to the Play repair, | 
Court the pert Damfel with her China WM are. : 
N:- Marry her, rf he pleaſe, wo one willcare. 
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Se PROLOGUE. - 


| | The Whore too may with Buality be Box*d, 
| 
| 


| And ſet up for a Virtue, though She's Pox'd. 

1 The” Fig i 

[ The Fig Dripk; fo Quarrel, and o Dye, 
The” Alttrmin Way Cheat, the Lwyer _ 
And Satyr now not dare to queſtion, why ; 


| | Tou ſhall ſgape top," as th Trading! ewd 0'th* Town 
ll Your W i fekrfu / altho , 


a Love may his dull Genius txy ;, E- ? 


web your Charter*s gone; 
Therefore brave Knights o'th* Apron, and the Yard, 
All fear of a Satyrick Feſt diſcard ; 
I Let not this Play, throwgh' your ſhrewd cenſure, fall, 
| | And then cheat on, ana proſper great and ſmall, : 
Il You ſhall have Liberty Conſcience, All. 
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OR, THE 
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DUNSTABLE. 


ACT} SCENE bi” 


A Garden, diſcovering Lyonel crown'd with Flowers, and 
Antickly dreſt, [/ itting on 4 Green Bank, 


Enter Celia. 


Onder he is : Oh that Heart-breaking Objed, 
The Darling of the Times, his Country's honor, 
Our Sexes Jo oF, and of his own, 

That was all Bravery, All Wit;” All Merit, 
Wild as the Winds 3 lies there bereft of Senſe x 

Whilſt here I mourn, that am the Fatal Cauſe. 

Fall, Fall, ye Tears! and throbb, unhappy Heart ! 

That, in a luckleſs Hour, refug'd ſuch Love 3 

-Threatned by Friends, and forc'd By Royal Power. 


Celis. 


I tnrew 


2 The Fool's Preferment ; Or 

I threw a Dearer, Brighter Jewel from me, 

_ Than cerdeckt Woman's Beauty, — — 
*Oh won'd to Heaven, © © 

That I had known the Curſe of ſtubborn Will, 

Or I had dy'd &'er I had done fuch HI. 


, 
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| 1 fieb'd; JJ os. Tpin'd, 
T8 Conſtant and Kind 
Þ WE guy b'd af' my Pains :. 
v7 Paſſion ner cool d, 
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"But now I'm a Thing 
Ar great as @ King - 
So bleit is - Head he is __ 


M4 Y Far), | io M1 
a ( —_— 5 great +, WE ; \ y 
©... \ Fat that in * e Crate. | 

Lyon. Madam | 

Gai, a JIAJID2 JIIDXDZ 

Lyon. How goes the World; ; From thence the Zodiack, the ; 
Sun, the Moon and Planets; In what Meridia are we ? 

Celia. Do but hear 'me, Sir ! 

Lyon. With all my Heart. I know your Cleft Sex are in great 
Truſt with Lucifer : and ean'do a.than a Favour z a handſome 
Woman is the Devil's Soul-Broker, a Place worth ten of his 
Gemleman-Uſher 5 you ſhall find I have Court Breeding. Come, 
pronounce. Wy 

Celia, Sir, I am come. | 

Lyon. From the Dread Saveraign __ nga T am 
all Duty, all Courtier ,- all Cringes as ſupple as my Eadies Page 3 
he is a Gracious Prin.e, Long may he live. Belong you to his 
Chamber ? 

_ Celia, Not indeed, Sie that Place Lang wor Women , 
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Lyon. Not for Women |+--- What Place more fit for Women 
ing a Chamber? They nt. ot in Chambers ! Born in Cham- 
bers! Dreſs'd in Chambers! Andif you take a Woman out of her 
Chamber, you'll find her good for nothing-+---+. | 

(elia. For nothing, Aro cnn you _ wot ay D' you know 
who I am? 

Lyon. Moſt exquiſitely." 

(elia. What is my Name? 

Lyon. Damnation! | 

Celia. How, Sir? 

Lyon. The Goflips call'd you firſt PhiVilſida, becauſe of your 
luekMouth, and narrow Gaskins: but'you are-puft out like a 
Pumpkin fince, Hell Gate's not wider than a Woman's Con- 
ſcience.. / '''.. 

(elia. Fye, Sir , Al this to her that loves you | 

Lyon. Love me, nay, that's 4 Lye&!l-F had but: one' Lovey' oy. 
her the good King Henry has taken from me, to bribe his Favorite 
for his Legs and Cringes. - But buſhs-- no more of 'thaty 1 maſt 
be wary, Pitchers have Ears. Some one may call thisTreaſon: 

Celia. That Favourite, Sir, is now in great Diſgface © | 
And the King pitying you, has fenvme hither,” 0 an 

Lyon. To oak me like'a Spurigst Dain/all vip Sebrers/ and 
then hang me up. Ha,'T find out : This Woman here-is/ſent 
to undermine me 3 to buz Love into me: to try my Spirits, and 
make me open and betray my ſelf: Hah, I not this true? 

Celia. No indeed, 'Sir-- y 4 
Heaven knows [ love you'too-well to betray you! F - i Weop, 

Lyon. Such was the Heavenly Muſick of her' Voice, ( ſadly 
Soft' as the Flute-like Sounds that charm'd my Ear, raving. 
When my dear (eli lov'd me, but ſhe's gane : Hh 
The Fiend Ambition bears her on his Wings : 

She mounts, ſhe ſoors; and teaves her Vows behihd her. 

Celia. Oh my Curſt Fortune'/ 

Lyon. Do you weep, let me fee? Pray let me taſte your Tears, 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, Rofe-Water by this Light : Nine pence a Pint, 
ſold at the Porbecaries : Oh thou/Difſembler ! 'that is, Thou very 
Woman: All thy Sex carry perpetual Fotiritiiris in their Heads, 
and make their Eyes ſpout Mi oe —_— they pleaſe.” 
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There's nothing ſo fatal as Woman, 
To hurry a Man to bis Grave; 
Ton may think,, you may plot, 
Tou may ſigh like a Sot : 
She uſes you more = «4 Slave, 
But a Bottle, altho' it be common, 
The Cheats of the F air will unde, 
It will drive from your Head 
The Delights of the Bed ; 
He that's drank ts 'ot able to wooe, [Ex. Lyoz. 


Celis. Method in Madneſs, Grace even in Diſtraftion: 
I'll never leave him, 'til, by Art or Prayer, 
I-bhave reſtor'd his Senſes to their Office. 


Oh moſt unnatural Vice in filly Women ! 

We oft refuſe what beſt deſerves our Love, 

And often chuſe the contrary |! ---- | 

Thus Shadow-like, we make the Sentenee true, 
Follow'd we fly : but if they fly, purſue. 

I that this Sun of Vertue could not ſee, 

When long his Beams were hourly caſt on me : 
Like bluſbing Flowers wanton'd when [ ſhone, 
But ne'er his Value knew till he was gone : 
Unhappy Sex! Thy Fortune never drew 

So great a Bleſſing as a Love that's true, 

But to be ſold by Friends, by Coxcombs griev'ds 
Match'd for thy Plague: and born to be deceiv'd. [| Ex. Celia. 


Enter Cockle-brain and Toby. 
Cock. Sirra, Sirra! I ſay once more, The Court's a Glorious 


Place, and I am much honour'd with the Society of my Wives 
Noble Friends there. Therefore leave oft your grumbling, and 


let me have no more of your mouldy Advice, or as I am a true 


Courtier, and conſequently a Wit — 


Tob. 
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Tob. A Wit! No, no, Sir, you ate John Fg. of Plew- 
den-Hicket, in the County of Steffordſbire, _— 
Cockl. A Squire, which is as much as to ſay a Fool; is _ ' 

Very well, Sirra. 

ob. Why the Devil will you be a Wit, Sir, you had a: as good 
own your ſelf a Baſtard ; For there has not been Witt in your Fa- 
mily ſince the Conqueſt. 

Gels. Sirra, if Fam a Wit, I will be a Wit, and let my Family 
riſe and deny it if they dare; But whatſoever I am, Sirra, I am 
ſute you are an Impudent Aaſcalz' and don't you think, Sirra, 
becauſe you found me with a Whore t'other Day at Greew Goo — 
Fair, when I was drunk, and I lefird you not to tell my Wi 
that I'll bear every Flirt from you. The World: would be finely 
govern'd indeed, if every Man's Servant, becauſe he is a Pimp, 
muſt pretend to be lawcy. 

Tob. And ſhall we never go into the Country then, Sir? 
Will you run out all your Eftate here, for this ounded Name 
of a Courtier? 

Cockl. Sirra, You ſawcy Raſcal, 'tis a Name had draws Won 
der and Duty from all Eyes and Knees. 

Tob. Ay, 'Twill draw your Worſhip's Land within the walls 
too, where you may have it, "all inclos'd and ſure: Oh, here 
comes your Country Uncle, Old Juſtice Gr#b, he'll grab you now 
1 faith z he'll firk you for your Feathers and your Fooleries. He 
has had no Drink but Juice of Crabs and Vinegar this week, to 
fit him for you. He'll make you a Courtier, [ Evxter Grub. 

Cock. Good morrow, good morrow, Uncle: 

Grub. Good morrow, Cod'shead': ' Cockie-brain and Cod'thead: 
are much at one. - Own'z! doſt wear that damin'd'Cap upon thy 
Head with a Summer-fly Flap, like the Fore-Horſe of a Waggon?” 
And doſt thou bid me good morrow ? Why; you Ninny, you 
Nicompoop, you Noun Adjettive ,” for thow canſt not by 
thy ſelf, Iam ſure; :muſt my Family'be difgtac'd and ruin'd by a 
Aanting Fopdoodle, that is too finical toleartr any Senfe.. A Pox 
on thee, I am aſbam'd on thee. 

Tob. Ay there, there, Sir, there's a Courtier for you. 

Cockl. Why, good Uncle, what's the matter'*- - 

Grub. Gadzooks. What's the matter ? whyy you Scatterbrain Þ 

you 
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you 8og of a decays and-,yer:E think any.: Siſter wis/.honeſt: 
What's the matter? Why thou'tt undone. | Thaw art" loſt. 1 


would not ked\4thee T'wo pence on thy Land:. Thou at's meer 


Bankrupt, 
Tob. Very well! Very fine indeed : thisis but the OUS. 
I'll Jeave you together and go andJJaugh; ' - +! - S Exit 
Cock!. m_ too faſt, not too faſt, Wode:: Prayi: ſider =: 
little. yer 14 þt lg od inw] 1H os mil M.ent2 195 
Grab. "Not- a Jot, Faith! What doſt thou doat Court ws to! 
be ruin'd'? Haſt reckon'd up thy Jacome® | Doſt thay know the! 
—_ of ay 15g Sweat amd agen _ WP Expenoes 
ere ? 3 3&1 Mol 1 bt FF OV 8 
\\Cookl.iLthink.L | .uoy mon ut: 113va 2621 It 1 266 
Grub; Thiok; nayg that's a Lye: [thou haſt not thought theſe 
ſeven Years, to my knowledge. Thou haſt a Wife; a handſome 
Wife, Men fay-; Canſ{ithou'pretend 40 have a Gtainlaf Thought, 
And /yet tiring berto Court Aber, hoo 1 grime, 
Cockl. Pray, Sir, what ill can ſhe get there? ©, 17 to 
- Grab. ABaſtard, 6p; it may, be, / fo inherit: your Eta, 
Owns! I ſhall ne'er have Patience lc | 1 (no 
Sw 'OhiSity: mo. Spleoatih | Him? 

«6, Yom: ard a: pudding, ragmatick'S *" SIR | 
Fellow» thas-þ wauld\ beat-mto þ Powder, 16 4 udp Law-on 
wy fide.'1-Cnithere come any, thing of Eſſences, Pulvilio' s, and 
Per fumes, more thanithe Head-Ach? Fake your' Wife to task, ye 
Blockhead, and Thrum her Jacquet well, ſhe'll ne er begoodelle; 
She's of the right-Serkjo 4; L know ber to: a hair $and if thou 
wouldſt be Famous, beat tdy ſelf, for thou deſerv'ſt n richly: 

Cackl; What your fraward Gall can vent On me I bear; oe if 
you rail againſt my Wiker+<-+- pt! qui | 

Grab. What then? /, 

;Cockli| Why: you haliZenaw that I am 6 Tightter. 6 
; Grab: '& Fool :ocDhat fair; #200 La tf Year : will (hribk into a 
Teſter, byinext Summet, atdiall wbea "Courtice, in the Devil's 
Name. 

Cock]. Well, Sir 2i And js:not thee enough? 

Grub. You Dogbolt,cEnaugh! .Wilb that Erotby” Title! keep 
__—_ Credit,” Su2vAV ul a $Shanksrhere e'cr-carry 


you 
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you tg win the Godt off Hotour? 'They - look blrdidy 2s 1 
could ſcarce drag thee over the Kentiel, with's'Pox ro you, 
Mr. Courtier; oh 

Corkl. Yes, Sir, tam «Covrlien and intend to be a Cherubin. 
Countien are all Cherubjns | and Seraphictss | and | think T have 
ſomeiReafon,”! '' _ 

Grub. How, Realor! I ITe S Dapy ehith more like a 
Countier, ſetup to mae — out wy the Corn. 
" Cock. Ba, ha, ba'M Heart, Uncle 
you- are merry, and” 4cbu Weds yet <0 -a Joke againſt 
your Countrey Life, were | ſo por d 5 your D Ditches and your 
Dunghils. I could nettle none i faiehi 

Grub. Ye Jackanapes, Gadzook | Bey a'word more againſt 


the Countrey and ['l] beat phos TI hoy. web ore thy Wife 
and all chy Family : P wt Meath) thive oli chyokewe! 
Cockl. Nay, Why ſo abp#y; Unde oy bur Lowing 


of Cows, Bleating of 2 gy and your ”=_ Noiſe of Chat. 
tering Rooks in the Morning; that would not let one (leep. You. 
ire 1 am patient, 
wh boksFThere's neltt a 'Fop it Ton half their Senſe 

os my knowledge, No, por & their Harm ; TW Set Vocal 
MuſiclVHa'the *Worle }this/ Fed ck: Ohattering. Ah, thou art 

a Dtince.'T had thlher hear & Rook —_ $1 ik | 

n_ Nor = [ Dogs on m—_— fine, Diſc (885 nfo yo Yor pare, com- 


bod Joe ep Ir part, Uncle, . 
ponds fion"for pete WED P Excteds the Love 
of Womehon 2761 ry ! bilsq DAB fo ub 916 Uo? ...) . 

' Grub. Hits ah hpudent Rafal { heres Bi e, to'debauch 
my Darling-Mare befote ttiy Fatt: "And knows too I* 
love her as well as T'd6-'my Witt ef you fJanderous Villain 
Now could Tevery weep for Ma rra{ leave'your Prating, 
or provide yourſelf aSetond2® Gidt-i' PN fight for the Honour 
of my Mare, footer that for'any Lady 'ﬆ# Court by th' ball 

. Cockl. Nay, nay, T have done, good Unde. 

Grub. 'Tis well you have, Sir: Wall-Ey'd Mare, you Puppy ! Tis 
true ſhe's queer of an/ Ogle or ſo ; But what then? ' Look you 
into the Park, or into ye t Dirtit'd- Phy-hottfe; and ſee what 
Crowds of Female Sins come thither, and then let's heat” you 


prate. | Cocks... 


a. 
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. Cockl. But, Uncle, why - ArS you fo. inveterate againſt the 
Court? Were you eyer.there? 3; -- 

Grub. Not 1, thank Heaven: I got down t other day asfar as 
Charing-Croſs , and. had like to have _ choak'd at that di- 


ſtance. - 


Cockl. wo ve, come, Uncle Leave off _ ſnarling, and ridicus 
Jous Anger, and.bring your Wife 36 Court. I hear ſhe's hand- 
ſome : Make ns 3's Sega y Aaron: 3 and be 
cenfin'd to Serge Silver Edging 3 ® ticoats far coarſer 
thay wy Wednas:! But Gee-her Velvets, Tillues, Penel 
and Jewels. . .:- 

Ok Ob Lark Oe oral. 

Cockl. A Coach and: Uber, and two running Footmen, and I 
will ſend my Wiſe to give her Rules.  -- 

Grub. ,* Heart]. I; had: rather oder to Virginia, and make 
her plant Tabaco oi Fellow's mad. 


Enter Servant. 
) Cocks Barn bg Newt your opocvqats and what Viſitants are 
t * A 7 L | 
Serv. Sir, as 1 came. out, two: | were newly.entred;. 


Cockl.” This is great now, do any. Lords, Uncle, come to ſee 
your new Wife ? 

Grub. No. Lord have Mercy upon. her.if ihey did: Heaven 
keep my Wife, and all wy Ifive Female till frogs xbeir Lordſhips, 

Cockl. Oh, you are Jul and pall'd ! You have no/Pallat, 

Grub. This Fellow's a Cuckold too, a rank. Cugkold ! I ſmell 
him: NPE! ': thou art a rare Coxcomb, and I'll not ſee 
thy Folly any lo /ben you. want Money, Friend, for a new 
Fund of Prodig = T foppoE:, I hall bear. of you 3 but nota 
Penny : let thy own Folly thee.,..Ownz! To be a Cuckold 
too, that plagues me moſt of all-.- Ah you ſenceleſs Aſs! Gad!: [ 
have a great mind to take the Dog croſs the Face z A Cuckoldly 
Rogue. Gadzooks! If I ſtay [| ſhall murder him. [ Ex. i» anger. 
ockl. A ſtrange dull angry old Fellow this : But juſt ſuch ano- 
__ Piece to Dirt was I, - my. Eyes were open'd by my 
Wile. 


= 


Evter 


Aintleve Diker of Duoſtable: 


Enter Aurelia. 


Ob, here ſhe comes: Good morrow, Deareſt. 

Aur. Good morrow , iy Jewel. Thou look'ſt well this 
Moraing., - ' 

Cockl. Thank thee, Sweet Heart 2: IT have woke revfeim: d, 

Aur, 1, am glad on't; Now, then to my preſent buſinefs, 
which is Money. | 

Cock. Faith, T have none lefr. 

Aur. I bope you will/not ſay (0: nor an baſe and kl 
a Thought : I have none left! Are theſe words fitting for a Man 
of Honour, and Dignity that ſhall be. 

Cock. The Lord knows when: Thou haſt been ſeven Years 
about it, . and yet I am where [| was, Child. But I know thou 
haſt daily and nightly labour'd with thy Friends for my: Advance- 
ment. 

Avr.. Very well, Sir: And do you pop me off with this light 
Anſwer, i faith I have none left ? i' faith you muſt have 1 _ - 

Cockl. I muſt have! 

Aur. You mult have. Nay, ſtare not, Sir cis rne, Iovaſthave 
Money : for be perſwaded, if we fall now, or be but ſeen to 
ſhrink under our fair Beginnings, 'tis our Ruine, and then good 
night to all, but our Dilgraces. 

p Cock. Why » Where's the Hundred Pound 1 gaye you yeſtet 
ay. 

Aur. Oh that | I loſt it at Baſe, laſt night. | 

Cockl. Then you may win it at Beſt this morning : Why, can 
you think, Wite, I'll endure (ach Doings ? Why , how the De- 
vil could you loſe all that ? 

Aur. | had horrid Luck; Child: Come, I'll tell thee how, 
Doſt underſtand the Game, Hony? + 

Cock. Not I : 1 underſtand, none; of the Game : A Pox © 'che 
Game, if this be the Fruits on't. 

Aur. Not underſtand it! Well, I am! refolv'd Pn teach it 
thee. "Tis the moſt-Courtly,, the moſt Grand, the molt Grace- 
ful Game, And has the fineſt Thor's in't that c'er were heard: 


As thus now | Ficſt, there's the Faf#, then the A/pier, or —_— 
C the 


| 


—— - ———— — — 


* 


| 
| 
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| 
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> 


%s - Thi Buds Profernnt; Or, 


the Sept & le va, Duinze. & le va, Trent. & le va, Sonica, nay 
ſometimes the Soiſant e% le va. 
({ockl. Soiſant , and the Devil and all: Why this is Conjuring, 


Confound it------- What a damn'd Game's here, to loſe a 100L 


ar! 


Arr. I tell thee, Child, I had the worſt Luck in the whole 
World: I loſt a Sept & le v4 upon an Eight King. 

Cockl. Gadzooks / And wilt loſe a King's Revenue at this rate. 
This is a Game that's fit for none but Kings and Queens, to 
play at, for ought that I ſee. - 


© Aur, Ay. 'Tisa Royal Game, indeed; but prithee do but ob- 


ſerve my ill Fortune! 1 was Faſ?d every Card, I ſet, or when 
I drew a lucky one it did not go. [ had loſt ſeven Kings before, 
and made a Sept & le va upon an Eight: When to fee the Pro- 
digy of ill Luck, A Citt, a ſtrange Punt, that fat next me, a 
pert forward puſhing Fellow follow'd the winning Knaves, and 
won a Zrinze & le ve before ever I could make an Alpiex: Burt 
what vext me moſt intolerably , was to ſee my Fat Lady Thump. 
Cuſhion make Paro/i,and then a Sept & /e v4 upon the ſame Card, 
and when I loſt my King four times in one Deal, ſhe, upon a 
filthy Knave, 'every time won Sonics. 
.» Cockl, The Devil take my Lady's Sonica, and' my Lord's too 
What a Noiſe is here with 'em? 

Aur. I think never poor Punt was ſo Embarrafs'd : but I have 
done: Come, now what fay*ſt thou to this Money? II foon 


fetch up my Loſſes, Sweet Heart: I muſt have, let me fee 50ol, 


by to morrow night: nay, ne'er flinch at it 3 'Tis for thy Pre- 
ferment, thou know'ſt. 

Cocki Nay, faith, I know not what to ſay to't : 'tis ſuch a 
Devilliſh hard World, that my Tennants write me word they are 
all running away. [The laſt 507. T laid down for your tall Cou- 
fin's Horſe and Equipage : He that's going to be an Officer z And 
I hant a ragg more leſs, as | am a true Courtier, 

Aur. Hark you, Sir, have you no Land in the Country ? 

Cock]. Why, yes, but Thad forgot that. | 

Axr.. It muſt be remembred : ſome of it muſt fetch this Mo- 
ney : Thou ſhalt not loſe Preferment, my Dear, for the ſake of 
a few dirty Acres 3 Eſpecially whea, by my means, the Sun of 

Honour 
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Honour is juſt going to break out upoa thee. . Doſt hear, Child ? 
This Land muſt be 10 London by ro morrow Night. HEL 
Cock. Well, welly; if it , it muſt: 'What, 260 Acres will 
ſerve the Turn > Hum|! | 
Aur, 'Twill do very well: And now you ſpeak like a Man, 
and like- a Courticr that ſhall be great, and ſuddenly; I have 
Gid it ; Well, adieu ! you'll diſpatch 3 L muſt go get the Boſſet- 
Cards ready 3 for I, expe& my Lord's Company, and all the 
Punts. bere after Dinner : Mr. Winnal Taillies,, and I am to be 
his Croupier : If I want Money Ill make ſhift to borrow out of 
my Lord's Fobb., | 
Cockl, Wel, well, prithee borrow what thou wilt out of 'my 
Lord's Fobb. Go, leave me a little. | 
Aur. Adieu, Child, Adieu, my Pretious. [Claps bis Cheek,eh ex. 
Cock]. 'Tis a good natur'd ingenious Devil ; and does fo buſtle 
about the Tourtiers to make me great, and is ſo carefs'd by this 
Lord, and by tother Knight, that *twould do ones Heart good 
to ſee her: that's the truth on't, ſhe muſt have this Money 3 but 
how to make this Sale handſomely now, let me ſee ! Gad, | am al- 
molt afraid to tell my Man Toby on't, *ewill break the Fel-. 
low's Heart, to hear that I am going to ſel] :/ but hang't, it-muſt 
be done, and there's no more ta be faid. Who's within there 
Toby. | 242 1h 


Enter Toby. 


Tob. Did you call, Sir? 

Cockl. Ay, honeſt Toby, I wanld bave'yow run preſemly +6 
the Exchange, and thereto Sis Job Cunchimels, the Merchant, 
offer 300 Acres of my Land : Why doſtthou ſtareſo ? 

Tob. Why faith, Sir, ſee —_—_ ro will ha ,1 
dream't laſt night that-you were in *, and'now my Dream 
15 Out, 3 43% "Ra OT © 4% 1. O00 
Cock. Oh ſpare your Wit, good Toby, for your Buſineſs Tell 
him, d'ye hear? 'Tis choice and fertil; and ack upon't 50067; 

Tob. Sir, do not do this; pray take my Cap and: confider a lit- 
te: This: honeſt Lapd, that you are parting with; bath*been 
true to you. and done pouoyal Suales, JD "45117:109 A 

| 2 ock. 


= The Fool's Preferment 3 Or," 
© Cock. As *'twas in Duty: bound: But whatever happens, my- 
Wife muſt not want Money :: for if ſhe do, either ſhe or her 
Finends; /.I-may whiſtle for Preferment. * Go, go, 'begone, [ 
fay, and when you come back------ look for mein the Pre- 
ence; © -: [Exit Cockl. 
-  Tob. 'Tis this damn'd Wife that is the Cauſe of all, and this, 
Oh this is the dear Marriage Bleflingz Man is the Shuttle, and his 
Wife the Loom 3 and ſo they weave theml(elves into' a Knot, that 
whea ?tis done, they'd hang themſelves to unty ; I'll to his Un- 
dle preſently, and tell him all , perhaps 'twill top his Journey, 
and make him come and rail, and beat my Miſtreſs : Pd give my: 
Wages to ſee't done handfomely: - 11] whet him I am relol- 
ved, [Exits 


SCENE II. Grub's Houle. 
Exter Grub. 


Grub. There's no good to be done upon this Fool, my Kinſ- 
man, fo I'll into the Country, preſently, and leave. him to the 
Fool's Whip, Miſery. Let me ſce----- I may recover 20 Miles to 
night; "Hol Within there---- Some body call a Barbers I'll be 
ſhav'd firſt, however : I ſhall ride ſo much the lighter, Call a 
Barber, there. 


Exter Lyonel.. 


How now | Who: have we here? 

Lyon; Sir, 1 have follow'd you in here. 

Grub. So methinks, Sir. | 

Lyon. 'Pray what may I call your Name ? 
_ Grub. My Name? Why my Name” s Grub, Sir. 

Lyon. Grub! right : you are a Mabometan. 
Grub. The Devil I am. | | 

Lyon. I know itz but am ſecret: Of what FaQion-are you ? 
What Party join you with ? 

Grub.- Prithee, I know no Factions, nor Parties, not I :-I am 
a plain Countrey Gentleman , and am juſt going out of 

$3 6 Town, 
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Town, 'Whatz': a"Devil;, | does' the Man mean > 0 
Lyon, Then wear-this Crok of 'White; and-where you ſee the - 

Ie, they are my F riends: obſerve 'em/ well , the Time is dan- 


16 


rOus. F467 
Grub, Til wear none of your Croſs, not I: I know not-what 


ou mean. 

: Lyon. Not know my meaning ! you'may ſpate your Cunning, 
Sir, you can pick nothing out of this: this Croſs is nothing but - 
a Croſs, a very Croſs: plain, without” Spell or Witch craft; 
ſearch itz you may ſuſpeCt Poiſon, Powder, or Wild-fire 3 but: 
you are miſtaken. FTA 

Grub. Well, Sir, I fee 'tis a plain Crofs, what then? 'What' 
a. Plague, 1s this Fellow? Bak. ke 

Lyoz. Then do your worſt :” T care not. Tell the King, asT' 
am ſure you will, of all my Aftions: and ſo God ſave His Ma-- 
jeſty. This is no Treaſon. _ [ Exit. 

Grub. Tell the King ! What a ſtrange, odd, whimſical Rogue 
15 this ! But this Town is full of nothing elſe: Nothing but Fogls 
and Madmen throng the Streets. ' Pl} get out on't as ſoon as can... 
Come, where's the Barber -? 


Emer Barber. | 


Barber. Here, here, Ready, Sir- Flt l 

Grub. Come, come, away with't quickly : but, d'ye hear, _ 
Sirra? Ha'n't_you got the Itch now, which your Town-Breeding - 
would complement upon my Face? Let's fee, your | Fingers. 

| ym 36:53 Dn | [Barbet lathers him. 

Barb, Ob: Clear, clear, as a: Suoking Infant,” Sir. ' 

Grub. A ſmooth-fac'd Rogue: Sirra , you are a Whore-Ma--- 
ſter. | 
Barb. A little given that way, Sirz but 1 want Money. 

Grub. Alas, poor Fellow | *tis great Pity, faith. -['Claps his Cheek. 

Barb.. If 1 were a great Man, Sir. + 

Grub. You would keep a Whore, and ſtarve your Wife, as: 
they do. 

Barb. Yes, Sir. 


Grub. . 


LU Ir SEA IIa AP Os mas IR 9 I BE ge _ 


hk The For Promote; Or, 


Grub. Very well: Ha, ha,' ha. 'T have noe met with a more 
honeſt Fellow : a,good handſome, fleek Raſcal roo! How-ma 
Eaſtards have-you, Friend? - ++ [Clap bit Check 

Barb. "Not very many , Sir. I have only two at Nurſe, and 
2nother a comiog---+ Will your Worſhip be pleaſed ta give me 
an old Shirt? 

Grub, 'No, you Dog 3, L-have a Kid of my own in the 
Countrey, - that muſt be ſerv'd firſt. | But, my bonny Shaver, you 
get your Living honeſt{y., I hope? You are not given to Thie- 


'ving ? 


Barb. To no Burglaries, Sir, they are troubleſome-3 But for 
the neat Conveyance af a Hand into a Pocket, or (0. 
Grub. Hum! *Tis as 1 faid. Thieves, Fools and: Madmen 
over-rgn this plaguy Town-------- Would I were well'a Horle- 
back. | 


Enter Toby. 


. Toh., Oh Sir, .yndone, undone, all loſt, ruin'd'! 

Grub. How now ? What's the Matter 2 What is there a Fire ? 
ha! Who's there, Toby ? 

Tob. Ay, Ay, Sir, poor Toby, undone, utterly undone. 

Grub. Be undone, and be hang'd! what, a Devil, doſt 
fright me about it?--- Pox----, © thought the Towa! had been 
a-Fire. IEICE. 

Tob. Sir , If ever you had any Reſpe for the Antient Family 


of the. Cockle-brains, to which that of. the Grabs is Worſbipfully 


3oin'd,. turn back 40 our Houſe, and beat my Miſtreſs. 

Grub. Prithee, beat her thy ſelf ,, and be hang'd, /if thou haſt 

a mind to't. 
Tob. 's Bud. Would 1 might, I'd ſtrap her with a Vengeance -- 
Beſides my Maſter-is undone, unleſs. you go, Sir. 

' Giruþ. Pl} noticome near him; an'cxtravagant Raſcal, he bas 
not a peny of Money ; and I. warrant his Land will be going eer 
lopg. 1616 thet 

ob. *Tis going, Sir, *tis going now. 
Grub. What's that? [s he going to Mortgage? 


Tob. 
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Tob. To ell, Sir , to fel-=- 300 Acres are doom'd this night, 
unleſs you ſtop it, Sir. | 

Grub. Give me my Hat and Gloves. [Starts off bis Chair. 

Barb. What is't you mean, Sir? 

Grub. 300 Acres! 'Oh intolerable Rogue! Pill be with him ; 
Gadzooks ! | 

Barb. Why, Sir, your Beard is not half off. 

Grub. Pox o my Beard. Ill go with half a Noſe to ſave 300 
Acres. Come along, Toby------ Gad Ill thraſh him into Stubble, 


buc I'll change him, I am refolv'd on't.. [ Exit. 
Tob. Good Luck be with thee, I ne'er had till now 
Half ſo much cauſe to bid God ſpeed the Plough. [Exiz. 


© O———_— 


ACT IL. SCENE I. 


Diſcovers the Baſlet-Table; Aurelia , Clermoat, Lons 
goville, Bewford, and other Gentlemen and Ladies ſitting | 
round at Play, Winnall is dealing ; ſeveral are ſtanding 
by, and others walking about ; Afting the ſeveral Humonrs , 
of Wimners and Loſers. 


Enter Sharpe and Flea-flint. 


Sharpe. ELL! What Times, Flea-flint > What purchace-. 
' to night > What Rate bears Money ? Hah ! 
Flee. Pox, not worth a Man's trouble: I have lent but Three. 
Eight and forties yet. 
Sharp. But you'll draw.ſo many Fifties, T hope! ' 
Flea. Yes, certainly, I ſhould hardly wait here elſe : there's - 
no Pawn ſtirring neither 3 not ſo much as a Table-Dizmond, nor 
my Lady's Locket, the Devil's in't! I think, this Trade will hard- 
ly find a Man Salt to his Radiſhes; Prithee, what News about . 
Town, Ned # . 
Sharp. Why young Lyonel, they ſay, is mad. . 
Flea. Mad | Prithee for what ? 
Sharp». 


»&6 To The:Fools Preftrmencg.'Or, L 
- Sharp. It ſeems the. King, once. pagted hin and hiy' Miſtreſs, 
who was a rich Orphan, intending to beſtow her on his Favoy- 
rite; Grief for which Chance) and her Inconſtancy has ſince 
that time much diſtracted him, and now in his mad Fir, he conceits 
. the King deligns:to bang him; and trap him ſpeaking Treaſon, 
Flea. Alas, poor Lyone!! Mad! and mad for Love too.! 
T hou art a Miracle indeed. OTIS. | 


Enter Lady Lot-all 


Sharp. What Lady's that 2: | 

& lea, Sir Jaſper ces Lady , one'that's ſo, much in Love 
with her Coach that ſhe's hardly ever out on':: prithee let's ob- 
ſerve 'em; | find, by his hidgetting about, the Bank has ſtript 
him. 

Lady. Well, Sir: Jajper,. I have told you of this a hundred 
times, pray come away pow , I find your Money's all gone, by 
that ſheepiſh Look of yours. D'ye hear? Pray let ſome body 
order my Coach to come to the Door. ' You'll never leave this 
Baſſet, Sir Jaſper, till you have ruin'd me. My Coach and Horſes 
there, quickly. Come, I' proteſt, I'm quite tir'd with comming 


up Stairs. To 2 Footmar. 
Sir Faſp. Gad, Madam, to tell you the truth, 1 have loſt your 
Coach and Horſes ſince you went. 


Lady. Loſt my Coach and Horſes! 

Sir Faſp. Yes, faith, you muſt e'en beat home upon the Hoof, 
there's co Remedy ? | 1 

Lady. Why, Thou Monſter ! thou dareſt not, ſare, put ſuch 
an Afﬀeront upon a Woman of my Quality 3 one that-----— 

Sie Jaſp. One that ſhall ſcold with any, Woman of Quatity 
io Town, Vil ay;that tor her, but Til not ſtay to hez2r more 
on'r. 3%: 1184 11 | | | [ Exit, 

Lady. Ob intolerable! ' Was there ever ſuch a Brute ſeen! that 
whilſt | was paying an innocent Viſit ro my Couſin iDof/ Feetly 
here in the Houſe, could haye the Barbarity to loſe'my'dear Coach 
and Horſes, without which, alas! what is a Lady? How:can a 
Lady ſubliſt without, her--Coach; and Horſes? A Husband?. A 
Clown; A Beaſt : one I marricd-arid got Knighted to. have Cam- 

tort 
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fort of him, and now the. Brute; :to reward tne, has loſt my 
dear Coach and Horſes at filthy Befer,:the' Devil-take bim, how 
does the Monſter think, a Lady dreſs ins Gown, aslam, ſhall 
foot it Home now ? Takes up her Train, &+ diſcovers her Stock: 
1 ings down, Shoes tatter'd, & Exit. 
Flea: 


$ha od Ha, ha, ha, ha, this was pleaſant enough. 


Win. Tre winos, Six loſes, Kmave: winns; Tex loſes, Eight 
winns ----- Madam, you loſe the Kisg. [to Aurelia. 
[Aurelia and Clermont riſe. 
Aur, A Curſe on all ill Luck 5 'Faſ's ſoimany tirnes,,'a : Parols, 
Sept, -and Zvinze &+ le va loft in a Moment »þ Tearing the Cards. 
Cler. Plgue on't, I am ſtript too, and this is all the Treaſure 
I have left in this World. | ” [[Kilſang heriHand. 
Aur. Well, Sir, do not you complain till you loſe that Treaſure, 
Fball wheedle my Husband and get Fluſh again within few: hours, 
and then, Sir, perhaps you may, hear from me; in the meantime 
"Good Morrow, *tis almoſt Sun- riſing, T'le to Bed now. { Ex. ſmibag. 
Cler. Sbe gives me the Ogle to follow her. Oh this damn'd Itch 


of Play, yet cannot I give over, if I were to be hang'd. Flee- : 
flint, Prithee come hither. 


Flea, What's your Pleaſure, Sir? - 

Cler., Thou know'ſt, I have always been thy Friend, and giv- 
en thee Barratto freely, Prithee lend me anotherEight and forty 
upon Honour. 

Flea. Not without a Pawn, Sir, I have ſworn the contrary. 

Cler, As I am a Man of Honour. ' 
= As I am a Man of Honour, Sir, 1: muſt not break my 
t 

Cler. Thou wilt not do me this Courtelie then. 

Flea. T cannot, Sir, what, 'would __ bave me damn my ſelf 
for a-Trifle : if you have ere a Pawn ?'-- 

Cle. lle give thee Bond and oidt.; 

yu Piſh, Paper, Paper, Ile ' tothing without a ia, 
I tell ye. 

Cle, Well, come hicher, thou ſhalt have a Pawn. 

. Flee. W here, what is't ? 

- 6 And ſuch Pawn, asnever was propos d to May before. 

---thou ſaw'ſt that Lady that went out ? D Flea, 


1$ "The Fod''s Preferment 3 Or, 

Fles. Well, Sir, and what of her? | 

Cler. $he is my Miſtreſs, 'and the deareſt Jewel that e're un- 
lucky. Gameſter pawn'd before: One, that value equal with my 
Lifez yetſuch a Witchery there is in Play, that for this Money, 
Te contrive it ſo, that thou ſhalt be Careſs d inſtead.of me, till 
I return what's lent. , ©: 

Flea, This I confeſs is the ſtrangeſt Pawn Iever heard of, bat I 
lend no Money upon Faces, Sir, Lmuſt beg your Pardon - Howe- 
ver I ſhall make bold to tcl} the Lady, what a Faithful Spark ſhe 
has. Alide. 

Clerw, Dog, Rook , Raſcal ! What a Slave was1to offer fuch 
an incſtimable Treaſure! Sirra, get you gone, or I'll cut -your 
Parte. ofte 00 
Flea. Ay, Ay; Rail, rail! Ha, ha, ha. { Ex. Flea flint. 

[Longoville 4»d Bewford-riſc. 

Long. Clear'd----ſtript : by this Light, not a Rag left. tears the 

Bew, 'Ha, ha, ha, I won two Hundred Guineas :\ Carts 
What's the matter, Jack? vi 

Cler. Nothing, nothing, a Pox on him, come, Prithee let's 
go, and beat up the Rogues at the Blue-Poſts , for a quart of 

urnt Sherry. 

Long. With all my heart, a Plague of this damn'd _ 
ble. | [Exeant. 


Enter Cocklebraio, Grub, «nd Toby. 


Tob. Do but ſee, Sir,they*reatit till,at this time oft". Morning. 

Grub. Oons ſpeak to'em;//fouſein-upon 'tm, ?Nephew..' 

Cockl. No, pray, Uncle, do you, for my part I'm aſham'd-- 

Grub. Gad, 'and fo'l will, 'what'shere to do, what a Pox'de'e 
make an Ordinary of my Nepherw*s Houſe? a Bawdy-Houſe were 
a better Name by the half, nothing but Cheating, and 'Gatving, 
and Roaring, and ire mr I 'ris paſt Suffering,” and 
as T am his Friend, 'and _ 451 {ab9%s 


Sharp. How now, who have we here, Sir, will! you venture 
Fifty Pieces, here's # Stool. ; 

Gr»b. And there 'tis at your Head, Dogbolt. Draw, Nephew, 
-draw, Toby, draw, draw, we'k Boſſes the Rogues, + - 


Emter 
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Eater Lyonel, with j Helmet o®, and Sword drawn. 


| Lyon. What's here, Treaſon going forward,Tle make one againſt 
ye, Faith. rr attacks Grub, end has hime down, then throws the 


- 


£ 


(ards about, and falls upon the Gameſters, till Grab 
riſes, and they then beat Lyonel aud all out. 

Grub. So, ſo, now lock the Door upon 'm Toby 

locks the Daor. 

Cock]. Bravely fought, i'faith, why, Uncle, you beat the Mad- 
= to ,,,YOou fought like Scenderbeg 3 you are not hurt, I 

Grub. No, hang 'em, they are all Pol{troons, Rogues that have 
no more Souls in 'em than ſo many Fleas, therefore hear me once 
more, and mark me well: If thou doſt not inſtantly break this 
damn'd Cuſtom, and make thy Wife know. ber (elf, Ill deſert 
thee for ever , never ſee thy Face, but leave thee to enſuing Rags 
and Poverty, a thing not worthy for the Dogs to piſs upon 

Tob. Ne're think to ſee honeſt Toby Þ Ms I'me too 
proud of my Parts, to ſerve a Beggar, I ye. 

Cocke. Do you really think my Wiſe deceives me then ? 

Grub. *ﬆbud, thiok it, 'tis paſt thinking, for I know it. 

Tob. Sir, ſhe came Home at three a yeſterday Morning, 
and was led up Stairs between two Thundring Whoremaſters, one 
hail a great Patch on's Noſe, you may guefs by what, and there 
they were two Hours in her Chamber: What they did there, 
the Lord knows. | 


yet 'tis never ſatisfped. 
. Cock: The T 
late. | 

Grab. A'Cup,” ds 
at a Crying out. 
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; Tob. And when ſhe's| in her Ber, ſhe's wondrous Chaſt ; No 
oubt. 

Grub. Come, come, once more I ſay ſend for her, for my 
Part, I ſhall have no Patience if I ſee her: ſend for her lay, and 
pack her into the Cooney, nſtanthy', or never ſee my Face 
more. 

Cockl. Well, Sir, your Hearty Love, and Reaſons have pre- 
vaiPd, it thall be o. ; 

Grab. It (hall? 
 Cockl. Yes, Sir, it ſhall be fo. fi | 

Grieh. Why, that's. well ſaid, Gad, Vle flap thee down another 
Hundred Pounds in my Will for this, and let Wives know their 
Dut 
Cork She has loſt a Plaguey deal of Mony lately, at this damn'd 
Baſſe, that's the Truth on't. 

Grub. A Mint, -a Mint, -the Devil and all, I know it, for* tis a 

reater Cheat, than the Lottery; *cisjult like giving a man ery 

ounds. to Jet you loſe 100. 

* Cockl. But ſheſhall have no more, Uncle. 

Grub. Thou'rt in the right, Boy, it makes em Wild and Wan- 
ton. I make my yourg Jade at'home leap at a-Crook'd Nine- 
pence: give a Wite Money, -give her a Pudding, L 

Cockl. Mine has bad the Indies. 

Grub. Ay, Jacky, thou ladft better have ſent her thither by 
Half, take. heed for the future, ; now, hold faſt, -and profper, I'H 
preſeatly take Horſe / and tell:thy Tenants ſuch a Story 3 this 
will be joyful News at Plowden, farewel, good .Facky,' be but re- 
ſolute, atid then the Devil, F mean; thy Wit = bave no Power 
over thee. | | pf 

Tob. Bl: flings go along with Ye, oi, you have 'made me a 
New-Man too. 

Grub. Farewel, Honeſt Ta F ſhall - yn thee] wm 'the Convtry 
ſhortly, now little To. where we'le 'crack a Flagon, and: roaſt 
Apples, ye % ogue. Farewel, :Nephew, God-b*w'y'. - To; your 
moſt humble Servant, _ I —_— my Horſe, my 
Horſe there, -* '. ” - [Exit Grub. 

Cock. Good Journey to' " Sir, [1 be with _ to Morrow. ': | 

Tok naps Joys ————— ans u 

oc 


ins 
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Cockl. Go, :Toby, and call your. Miſtreſs. 
Tob. But ſhall (he not prevail, Sir, and out-talk _— as the: 

usd todo? For you know ſhe has a plaguy T 

” we I'll not hear her, but rail at her ill I = ten Miles 

G 
Tob. If you are' forty, ſo much the better, Sir, for ſhe's ſo 

ſhrill, that, if the Wind fit right, ſhe'll found from hence to. 

Barnet. 

Cockl. Go, go, call her hither. 

Tob. 1 could leap out of my Skin, my Heart'sſo light, a Plague 
o'this ſtinking Town! now we ſhall get a little Air, and ga a 
Hunting, and a Fiſhing agen. (Exit. 

Cockl, Why, what a thing was |, that ſuch a Creature as a Wile: 
could rule me? Do not | know that Woman firſt was made for 
Man's Diverſion: ſhe ſhall know now, a thing that few—  do,; 
She has a Husband that can govern her. 


Enter Toby haſtily. 


Tob. She's coming, Sir, and in a Plaguy Free, Stand .upon . 
your Guard, Sir. | 


| Aurelia. 


Aur. What Planet reigns? or what mad Whimſey have you 
now i'th' Head, that makes you call me from my Reſt, that 
know I have not been in Bed all Night? 

Cockl. Oh, you ſhall go to -Bed betimes hereafter, and ſhall 
be rais'd again at thrifty Hours, 

Aur. What does he mean ! | 

Cock. I'll have no more of your Court Tricks, your Honours, 
your Offices, and all your Jarge Preferments I'll be content to loſe: 
for, to be plain w'ye, 

I now at liſt begin to-ſmell a Rat, 

.. And underitand too late what you'd be at. 

' "Aur, The' Mani is mad ſure! 

' Cock{ii The Woman would, have him ;ſo 3 bur ie ſhall be a 
_—_ Madneſs then, for I'll be gorie- this Morning. : 


Aur, | 
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Aur. Very finez and wbo's Advice is this, Sir, I beſecch ye, 
r Swabber Toby? | 

Tob. 1 ſhall have my Head broke, I ſee by her Looks. 

Cackl. No one's Advice, good Wite, but my own Reaſon ; 
therefore make ready. 

Aur. Sir, I hope you'll ſtay till the next Ball be paſt how- 
ever. 

Cock]. Not I : I have been Balling on't too long, you have kept 
me here theſe ſeven Years a Balling ,- treat og your Friends, 
and waſting all my Subſtence m Riot and Fine Cloaths, which 
was the way you told me to be'preferr'd: bur I find no ſuch mat- 
ter, therefore make ready, and in that Gown which you came 
firſt to Town in, your Grogram-Safe-guard and Hood ſuitable. 
Tbus on a double Gelding (hall you amble, and my Man Toby 
ſhall be ſer before ye. 

Tob. Hem, hem, well ſaid, Old Stiff Rump, i'faith, I begin 
to take Heart a little. 

Aur. And will you go then in earneſt? 

Cockl. Yes faith will I, and how dare you oppoſe my Will and 
Pleaſure? Was not the Man ordain'd to rule his Wife ? 

Axr. True, Sir, but where the Man does miſs his way, it is the 
Woman's part to fet him right 3 fo Fathers have a right to guide 
their Sons in all their Courſes, yet you oft have ſeen poor little 
Children that have both their Eyes lead their blind Fathers. 

Cockl. She has a Plaguy Wit. 

Tob. A devilliſh one, Sir, therefore take care of her, ſhe'll 
talk ye mad elle. 

* Cock. Come, come, you're but a little piece of Man. 

Aur. But ſuch a Piece as being taken away , what would Man 
do? The faireſt, talleſt Ship that ever fail'd, is by a little Piece of 
the ſame Wood ſteerd right and turn'd abour. 
 Cockl. Ay, that's all one, you ſhall (ſteer me no longer; I'll 
keep my Rudder in my own hand now. 

Tob. Well faid agen i'gad, - a Plague, how the Jade lears 
now | [ Afpde. 

Aur. 'Tis your Clowniſh Uncle, Lknow, ' that hath put this 
into-your- Head, who'isan Enemy'to your Preferment} becauſe I 
ſhould not'.take place: of his Wife 3 "Come, by this Kiſs, Sweet 
Heart, thou ſhalt not go. Cocks. 


The three Dukes of Dunſtable. Ck 

Cock]. By this other Kiſs, Sweet-heart, I will, and therefore 
on with your Trinkets 3.1 know your Tricks. And if Prefer. 
-n _ e're you are ready, *is welcome, elſe farewel to Court, 
1 Faith. | 

Anrel, Well, Sir, ſince you are reſolv'd, I muſt obey, 

Cockl. You muſt, therefore about it. 

Tob.. Ay, ay, you mult, you muſt, there's no moreto be ſaid. 

Cockl.” Go, go, g<t ready, Women are pleaſant things when 
once a Man begins to know himſelf. 

Aur. But bark ye, Sir, becauſe you uſe me thus, though 1 
did took for preſent Honour this Morning for ye and at ſuch an 
Hour, yet if it does not come e're | art ready, which I will be 
the ſooner, leſt'it ſhonld, when [am once fet on a Coumrey Life, 
not all the Power of Earth ſhall alter me, not all your Prayers, 
or Threats (hall make me ſpeak the leaſt Word to my Honourable 
Friends, to do you any Grace. 

Cock. With all my Heart. 

Aur. And never more hope to be Honourable 

Cock). Not I, T have been tyr'd with hoping, if that be Court - 
Preferment, I have enough on't. 

Axr. Nor to livegreatly, you ſhall be ſofar from the Name of - 
Honour, that you'ſhall' never ſee a Lord again. 

Cockl, Why, - whaticare I, if you had never ſeen one, I think + 
your Honour had been ne're the worſe for't. 

Aur. But amongſt Sheep and Oxen you ſhall live at home be- 
ſpotted with your own lov'd Dirt, in naſty Cloaths, as you were 
us'd to do, and, to oblige you, 1 will live ſa too. } 

Coekl And 'twill become ye well; come, the Day wears; there- 
fore make haſt, it ſhall be my Care to ſee your Stuff pack'd up-- 
Toby----- come. © [Exit Cockle, 

Tob. Ay, ay, Sir, here am I, Logd, bow ſhe looks now! [ Ex. 

Aur. It ſhall be my Carc to gull you, my wiſe Hugband. You 
ſhall ſtay, and more than that intreat me too, you ſhall have Ho» - 


nours preſently. ' Who's there ? 


Enlep.- 
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Enter Maria. 


Mar. Madam. 
Aur. Prithee, bring bither Pen, Ink, and Paper, quickly. 


Mar. 'Tis ready, Madam ----- what's the Matter ? 
Aur. Your Maſter will not tay in Town, he ſays, unleſs Pre- 
- ferment fall within an Hour, [ Sits down, and writes. 


Alar. Let him command one of the City Gates, the Mobile 
are mutinying, or get him made a Conſtable, and walk the Rounds 
at Midnighty: to catch Druokards, any thing that has Hurry in'c 
will pleaſe him. 

Ayr. No, no, I have it for him ,-I have been prepar'd a 
while for this Occaſton : and when the World (hall ſee what 1 have 
done, Let it not move the Spleen of any Wife, to ſee me make 
an Aſle of my dear Husband. If they are Juſt, and know well 
how to uſe a Woman ,, then it were a Sin to wrong 'em, but 
when they grow conceited of themſelves, and Ill performers, 
then ſhew *em no Mercy. Here, Carry this-Letter to young Cler- 
zont, and bid him and his Friends come hither inſtantly, and do 
asT have order'd there. 

Mar. Tt (hall be done, Madam. A Duce take him, I warrant 
he intends to pack us into the Country, to-weed his Barley, or 
churn his Butter 3 but we'll churn him, and make Butter of his 
Brains firſt,” here*s that will fit him. | [Exit. 

Aur. l[n-tbe mean time, [le go and dreſs my (elf, | 

In all the Country Cloaths, I'us'd before, 

"Not to begone, but make the Mirth the more. [[Ex: Aurelia. 


Re-enter Cockle-brain, and Toby, leader with 
Riding Equipage. 


- Cockl. Is all pack'd up, Toby 2 
Tob. All, all, Sir, there is no Tumbler runs through his Hoop, 
with more dexterity, than I about this Buſinels, *tis 'a Day, 
that I have long'd to ſee. ; 
Cockl. Come, where's my Boots? [Sits down. 
Tob. Here, here, Sir, and now y'are a made man. 
Cock. 
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i... Ay, Toby, now thou ſhalt know, EY 

ife., -- 

Tob. Tam glad to ſee it, Sir. 

Cockle. 1 do not love always to be made a Puppy, Toby 

Tob. No, Sir, but yet methinks your Worſhip does pot look 
right like « Country Gentleman. 

Cock. 1 will preſently; 0g pe. tother Hat----- 

Foardy Sir. Jerki 

oc now in. 

Tob. Yes, Sir. _ 

op yen Le 
Countrey þ Wal t 

and then bring bome Ridiog. Role and Walk Sraves, 
F Tob. And I will carry 'ew, Sir, and ſturdy for the Chil- 
ren. 
;\., Cockl. So thou ſhalt, and:thou ſhalt do all, overſee my Work- 
W008 _— pn Kod pay! 'em all their Wages * 

ob. Yes, WwW me Money. 
SN Sew eddy 
as 

Money, let that alone.) - + _ Th ein 

Cackl. Give me my Trowzes, and I will mike my Wite, thy 
Mi ICICI and to only tek that we 


wy have our Linnen clean on Sawdeys. 
06. And Holydays, Sir. | 

Cockl. Ay , ind aie>-we walk abbarithe- Grounds: our 
Breakiaſt, or ſhe ſhall ſmoaks Pl: make her a Houlwites 


ſhe to: her Siſters, live at home 
co" re her Maids in Bed before her, 
an 


Tob. Rare, rare, Sir, Why, chis will be x/Life for King) and 
CS Buff-Belt, and Ha 
oc ve me m . 
Tob. apndgh . Pk 
* Cock. So; thisis as it ſhould be; now; my Gloves | 
Tob. Here they are, Sir. - - | rat 
Cockl. A Riding-Rod now, Come. 11013 298 


Tob. ans 2 Fall ny 


———— wv > my 
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+: Cockls 80. ſo, How doſt thon like'me now, hab ?- Ir LI 
Tob. Exceeding well, Sir 3 Now your Worſhip looks juſt like 
your ſelf; A Man of Means and Credit 5 ſo di your wiſe and 
famous Auceſtors ride up and down to Fairs to ohbhen Cattle, 
Cock. Go, haften your Miſtreſs, and make Ys I long to 
be on Horſe: back. 
Tob. T'll be ready in a Twinkliog, Sir never was Man (o jo- 
cund; 'dsheart, I could dance all the way. - LEx. Toby, 


Enter Clermont and Foot-man. 


Cler. Who's that? "Who's that, Friend? 
Foot, | know not, Sir, I think it is my Maſter. 
(ler: ; Who, he that walks in Gray, whi»king his Riding. Rod d 
Foot. Yes, Sir, *tis he. 
1 ::Cler. Tis) be indeed}; and at all Points prepar'd for his new 
Journey : Sirrab., when 1 wink yponye., \run-out and tell the 
Gent. ws, «hs tiene, 
Foot. T will, Sir. | 
Gler. Mc: Cockle braiw, Good Morrow Y'ye. 
'Cockl, The fame to you, Sir, this is one of "my Wife's Court 
(Friends z/ how-fimply :he looks -now, ; to {ce -me-1n(this: Dreſs : 
- My: Wife's within,- Sir, but ſhe's bufte;- | +; + 
Cler. As ſhe pleaſes, 'Sirs my Buſineſs 1snow wich ou 
Cocki. With me, Sir ! Your Pleaſure? + | 
11/0 Cletco His reported, Sir; know MS ms 
+ maltiouly, that envies ;your' great Merit; rar Aaryye. paar 
to fow Didcontents between hrs Najiſty: and: uuch or, truly, 
"which 'on (my Faith 1 world be ATI ou intend 1n 
_ to leave the Court. 
| &, Faith, !Sir, -withinthis half/Hour.. - Toby: | 
ob. within.) Sir. 
Cockl. Is my Wile ready > |: * 
Tob. within.) Preſently, Sir. 
Cler. But, Sit, x needs muſtecll you, « a2 Friend, you ſkould 


have taken your Journey privaters for tis already! id about 
the Court. 1h. 
Cockl. Why, Sir, I hope is mo Freafon, WA." -12) 

\ C ler, 
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Cler. 'Tis wue, Sirz but 'tis growri-the common Talk » there's 
no News elſe, in Town z and in the Preſence, allche [Nobility 
and Gentry havenothing in their Mouths, but only this, That Me. 
Cockſe.brain, that Noble Courrier, is now departing hence: Eve- 
ry Man's Face looks ghaſtly on his Fellows; fach a Sadneſs, be- 
fore this day, I neer bebeld at Court 3 Mens Hearts begin to 
fail em, when they hear it. | 

Cockl. Sir, | rather all their Hearts ſhould fail ex, than f 
ſtay bere untill my Parſe fail me. 

Cler. But yet you are a Subje& ; and beware, I charge you, 
by the Love I bear to'you, how you do venture raſhly on a 
Courſ& to make your Soveraignjealons of your Deeds. 

For Princes Jealaufics, aided love molt, 
Are quickly found, butthey are hardly loſt. 

Cocks. Sir, I know not what you mean by this! All the Love 
that ws found at Court, is, They have let me pe ſpend my Mo- 

there. 

Cler.” Have I not (till profeſs'd my ſelf your Friend? 

N Cock, Yes, yes. You have all profeſs'd, but you ne'er prov'd 

o yet. 
Cler, Now, Sir, I will thens becauſe I'ſee you are wiſe, and 
give pou thus much nw rwany mdf a Buſineſs, that came to me jaſt 
_—_— | ſifly to in, that you will be gone, 
an t 

Cocks. Troth, 'Tis what I intend. 

(ler. And, by this Light, you may be what You will, Wilt 
you be ſecret, Sir ? 

Cock. Ay. What's the matter? 

Cler. The King does fear you. 

Cockl. Sir! 

Cler. And is now inCouncil about you, 

Cockl. About me! 

Cler. About you, Sir, I tell you 5- you will find he isin Council 
_ ou : his Councellours have told him all the Truth. 

ockl. What Truth have they told him? 
om Why, Sir, that which now-/he 'knows too well. 
Cock. Too well | Prithee what is't > * - any abr Are puter: 


Treaſon againſt me now, Iam inis fine'T 
E 2 Lo 


- PE EE eo eee eG ae ee are ere a er Ee er ee ten er re er ee nr ee ee te eee Is 
- 
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Cler. That you have follow'd him theſe ſeven Years, with a 
t Train, and he has not grac'd ye, yet you- have 
diy'd into the Hearts of thouſands with Liberality and Noble 
Carrigge : And if you ſhould depart hence un d, all dif. 
contented and (editious Spirits would flock to you, and thruſt 
you into. Action; with whoſe Help and your Tenants, if you 
were ſo diſposd, who does know, how great a Part of this yet 
Peaceful Realm, you might make deſolate : But when the King 
heard this | 

Cock. What ſaid he ? 

Cler. He ſneez'd, and ſhook, as never denn ſhook'd before. 
And to be ſhort, you may.be what you will: but benor Ambiti- 
ous, Sir, fit down-with moderate Honours , leſt you. wake your 
ſelf more fear'd. 

. Cock]. I know not what to think of this : his Looks are very 
rious. 

Cler. The Gudgeon bites. Oh, here comes Longovilte. 


Exter Longoville. 


Long. Where's Mr. (ockle-brain:? : | 
- Cler. There, Sir, he ſtands: would you 
. I ſhould hardly ſweat thus elſe. G 
Cockl. Wirh all my heart, Sir. 
Long. His Majeſty does recommend himſelt og $rap-* to 
yau, Sir. | 
Cockle. His Majeſty > $ yy 
Long. Yes, Sir, ood has, by ny ſent ul this F a kneel 
down, and riſe a Kni = F, 
Cockt. A Knight, Si | | 
Long. A Knight, Sir, _ he. daes farther requeſt you. not'to 
leave the Court ſo ſoon; for though your former Merits were 
neg le&ed, after 'this time, there -fliill: to; Office fall, but = 
ſball land fair for't as any Man. | | 
Cler. What think you now, Sir? Hark you; a Word | in your 
Ear: if you yield yet you are a Novice. //+ ,-/ 
..Cockl. Do you'think fo ? | l [Soft ofade 
. Cher. Moſt certainly, therefore: be reſolute. | 


ht with him ? 
Morrow, Sir. 


Cockl. 
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Coch. 1 underſtand you 32'a" Kiight, let-me-ſee 3; a Knight. 
Sir ele bn Cockle-brain /! No: it wore do. Beſides, I haveknown” 
a Che e-monger a Knight 3 a hundred Sniveling, addle-headed 
Citizens for Cheating, knighted : and Pim Cuckolds innu- 
_— Na; no; I mult go, I | mult defire his Majeſty to ex- 
cule me 
Long. ri bear your Knightly Words ſtraight to v7 og; and 
ſend his Princely Anſwer back again. 

Cler, Very well done, Sir, ſtand out ſtifily, a ite wy 
the better: I know there isa Tide of Honours coming. + 
Cockle. But with my ſtiff Standing, if I ſhould loſe my 

Knighthood, I ſhould wiſh I had been-more limber. 
po Oh, never fear, Sir , 'tis impoſſible : Hark, there's a 
Noiſe below : 's Death, here's my Lord what de'e call bim; pull 
down your an over þ yous Eyes, look __ and yo So, 
ſo. | 


Enter Bewford. 


Bem: Where is this new made Knight ? ; _- 

Cockl, Hem, hem 3 who's that ? here Tam: if, 

Bew. Let me embrace you firſt! within my Arms: then call 
you Lord. The King will have it ſo: who does intreat your 
Lordſhip, to remember his Meſſage, ſent to you by Longovidle, - 

Cler. If you are A dare: moune no hi 
may yield now. I kno I wou'ddo;!; | © 

Cock; Peace, he obſerves us. | A [Lord,] Hum; to 'be Lord 
Cockle-braiz ! Pox, | know a Crook-back'd-Fidler call 'd a Lord: 
No, no, this is roo light too. Beſides I bave been fick of a Lord, 
ever fince I met my Lord Mayor t'other Day is Neck, to his Horle, 
and with a great Braſs Chain about his his N O_ of 
Butter, -'+7:n 
Bew, You'll ents: King ſame nfs, my Lord. y 04314 

Cock]. Yes, my Lord, you may thank his Majeſty, but the 
Lordſhip is too. light. [ muſt be gone, were be Ten Thoufand: 
Kingy and Ermperours. 

Bew. T'll tell him what: you- tay, Sr, but 4 inc he'll be ex- 
treamly concern'd. 

Long. 


; You 


Fe > 


7 
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Long; Oh damnably! tbe iRogne: : does it tO a Hair. Away, 


| awa 
Bow. I muſt, or ſhall laugh in's Face. [Ex. Bew. 

(ter. Why, this was like your ſelf, wy Lord. 

(Gockl. #think ſos The'Devil's in't, if that was not tiff enough. 
But if I ſhould loſe this Lordſhip by Fooling, my Wifewould 
be plaguy'aogry: A Ladyfhip, you know 1s a pretty Bawble, 

neat her far her to play with... -- 

* Che. Oh, you'll. have a bigger Bawble, I warrant yd for her 
to play wich,” _ = here: oorhes tother again,/'. 21 | 


Bute L bagoville. 


Long; Give, we your honour'd Hand, right Courteous Peer, 
and from hence farth/beaa Noble ack, the King iſo. wills; and 
Subje&s muſt obey. Only he (till detires you to conſider his late 
Requeſt. 

(ler. Faith! You are well now, my Lord. T'd conſent. 

Cockl. 'sBud--- I'll be one Step higher, ſince I am fo far. 

Cler. Ha, h2, ha, 'Tis the fineſt Lord: I anvafraid _—_ he'll 
ſtand upon't to ſhare:the Kingdom 'with him. ': ;} 

i' Long.” Pox on-you. Speak lower. "01/2 

1, Cork, Troth, I muſt own the King is very Pls ad that 
ſcandalous Ballad of that abominable Marqueſs, and that damna- 
ble PatieitiGroget ; has made that Fitle ſo:nauſeous:'to _ If 
bis ajeſty would but pleaſe to thange thar. ' 

| LingsFarth; my Lord, [I believe ' you-may be what r you leaſe 
Herevanother Meſenger 


[4 Enter Bewford, and Footman navgley a Robe. 


id « #9; , 6 T1106 
og, Make Room here. Where's this Noble Marqueſs > The 
King, my Lord; once'more has fent'me r0'you, and-finding no 
ity above your 'Merit, ſo:you will freely grant to his Propo- 
fal;;'he bids you be # Dake, and chuſe of: whence. 7 q 
Cler, 'sHeart, if teld not now, you re undone: What 
canyou with to'ha x bes | 4 


ahag'the: Kingdom 2. 
Cockl, 


Thrive Bakers] Onattible: —£ 5n.”. 
Cockl. Why then, ſo pleaſe his Majeſty, 1 would be Dake of 


— ? 1 ike the Sound, ; 
__ Tis very apt, Sir: I know the King is pleaſed. There's 
your Patent with a Blbok. ' 
Cock. Pray give his Majeſty Thanks, Sirs and you may ti tell 
him now that 1 wilhſtay, 
Bewf. He'll be a glad man when be hears it, Sir: -/ 
Cer, I muſt have vent to laugh, or 1 (hall bueſt- | [Afae. 


Bewf. Keep your Countenance, and be hang'd. 
| Long. Buy how ſhall we keep it from the :Worlds Ear, that 
none undeceive him? 

Cler. We'll think of that anon:- Why, Gentlemen , is this a 
gracious Habit for a Duke? For Heaven's ſake each one employ 
his Hand to pluck the Clouds off from this Radiant Sun, that. 
muſt ſbine on us all----- I'll pluck one Boot and Spur off. | 

Long: And:1 another. b 

Bewf. This ſcurvey Hat, and plaguy Peruke, do not become 
his Grace's ſprouting Fore-head : For Shame ler's off with 'em. 

Now ſet your Duke-like Foot to this of mine, one: 
pluck will do it. 

Cockd. Hold! Hold! thou'lt pluck my Leg off; prithee go . 
more gingerly to work, my Grace is yet but tender. 

' Long. My Lord, | beg your Pardod.' : | 
| Gockd. :Well---- you bave it, -Friend.' +1: 
. Cler, = now off- with this Jak: and tow away that = | 


, wy Ar Here, here : on with the new Robe the King has fame, 1 
Cockh. Robe------ 'Tis but an odd fort of a Robe,  methinks: 
Prithee,: what's the. Name on't>. ' 
Bewf. My Lord, 'Tis call'd a Solyman: "Tis made in Imitation 
of the new Sultajra's: 3 this Nodal for the great Lords, as tother 
for the great Ladies. . mort bn; 
: GodkdoOh'hel Is wo? 7 JO 07 LFbey put i 0 on, 
Sand. Sq, So, Where are bin Graces Slippers 


ae, TY 


Enter + 


Jz .- The Fool's Preferment rs wr; Or, 
#49 & j  Emter Toby, booted a b and dreſsd for a Journey. 


$724 T2534 21-£th. 014 Þ ; 

Tob. Come, come, Sir, all's ready : The Horſes are ht out; 
The Pillion oh, and my Miſtceſs ſtays in the Hall. Ownz! what's 
here to do? What a Devil do you mean, Sir ? 

Cockl. My Slippers, Toby, my Slippers. [Gravely. 
Db. Slippers / *bud, will you ride a Journey in your Slip- 

? 


"ods Oh thou mighty Duke! Pardon this Man, that thus 
has treſpaſs'd in his Ignorance. Here are your Grace's Slippers, 

Cockl. The poor Fellow is honeſt---- I pardon him. 

Tob, 'Why, what's the matter? 

Cler. Fellow, he's a Duke. The King has rais'd him above all 
the Land, { Toby flarts, and then kneels. 

Tob. A Duke! Oh, that ever I was born! \Do you hear, Sir, 
Do you know: what I am, pray? | 

Cler. Chief Gentleman o'th' Chambers Secretary, any thing, 
what you pleaſe: you may be a Lord in time, if things go 
right. L1oLong. 

Tob. D'ye hear, Friend ? Prithee pull off my Boots too. 

Cock]. No, let them alone, and get thee into the Countrey 
preſently, and tell my Uncle what has happend. - 

Tob. '**Heart , here's Luck for you. 1'!l poſt thither inſtantly, 
and tell his Uncle this amazing News. Oh what dull Dunghill 
Countrey Rogues are wel A Duke! *$heart, we ſhall be all 
Lords at-leaſt. [Exit, 


Enter Aurelia, dreſid awhwardly for a Journey, 


. Aur. Thus to. your Will, as every good Wife ought, I bave 
bent all my Thoughts, and now am ready. 
Cock: Oh Madam ! I am not worthy to kifs the leaſt of all 
Four Grace's Toes, much lefs your Thumb, which yet I would 
be bold with. All your Council has been to me as prudent as an 
Angels, but mine to thee as dirty as my Boats. Dear Dutcheſs, 
'theze's no going now, we mult both ſtay. 


ANT, 
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Agrel. Pray, Sir, don't mock me, nor make me dreſs 
and undreſs like a Fool , becauſe you find me eaſy: : faid I not, 

the whole Wodd Thavildirict Alter! , if once I were reſolv'd.? 


therefore let's away. 


Cockl, Behold, a Koight does _ [ Kneels. 
Aur. A Knight [+ bilind tus U1O 42s 
Cockl. A Lord. 4 | iy A an 
fAnri Ar Fook! no nw T1250 AR F iS 
Cockl. I lay a Lord doeskneel, nay aDake: an oo 
Cler. In Trowſes, Madam. I. 907 65 (100 Of 
Bewf, WithoutiStives: / 7 03 os. ” br J| ved A 2 ; 
- Aur.\ Are yowall:mad? - -: [ Her 29+ ! mid Oo! nt 


Long. No, gracious Lady, if you dare credit your fr 
Servatt's Word, | Your Husband*s made a Duke: . 
>. What think you now, Six >: : 

Cockl. Ah dear, dear Dutcheſs! T am made by thes yo wnee, 
and here itn Toketi, tHatralb Strife ſhatb eadg 'twixt/Theeand 
Me; I let ray Trowſes fall; and-to-thy Hands ergy tar 5 

To ſignifie, that in all As and Speeches, : 

From this time ogs _ Wife (hall =_ the Breeches. 1-1 | 


dl brorfiagral / hou pod + 
99 1+ TH - ef; 
{ | tf |! 
3 q 
root —ommgmmomttomngae 
k TH 99501100 | +54 not 
I C [ git ae 


3s 7 Fes os 
324b 9m Ac m 101 , 2m z29m ?'f po I I I 
ion 1 big + 165 9m bait 20 lor 204 & oa WED 2 


» b'y}%.1 ACT. Wt: SCENE L- 


Eater Grub, and Phillida: 
Phil. | ELL avads! You are welcome home 2 ada 


times, dear Habby z;: __ will wy Couſin be here 
ſo ſoon do you ſay? 


Grub: Ay, 1 have laid it home to bla Vfaith'l I have made a 
ro of him | we ſhall have io mbre Court Fooleries 
mowed} 1c 1597” 

Pkil. Why, 7, Bubly, 4s 4 the Court: A Gae Place een 7: 

Grub. Not half O m_ - Place: as my Barn ts in Harveſt- 
amenot 22rf3 vd ft me 133::Ci 2592 

Pak What, ade fo tiecly þ40 iy chandfome; Seoteh, French T 
and: Trifs Wis: there, that come! es Peafermenn > Why, Habby, 

I me here that my Couſin Cockle-brain was to have been made 
a Lord. .- 
- \dewb. A Lord! A Loggerhead be would have been made, 
had not I clear'd his Eye-fight, what with his Wife's Tattling, 
and her Bullies Bantring bim with Honours and Titles, he was 
almoſt mad amongſt 'em: but I rouz'd him, i'faith! I got the 
better of him at laſt, and made bim forſwear ever coming near 
That damn'd Town again. I expe him here to morrow's He's 
upon his Journey by this time. 4 

Phil. What has he forſworn ſweet London, to come and live 
ſneaking here in the Country, Hubby ? 

Grub. Sweet London! '*bud I na £5 this Fool thinks it pav'd 
with Nutmegs and Ginger; ha,” ha : --- belides, why ſneaking, you 
Baggage? why ſneaking ? 

Phil. Why is not our Countrey Life a ſneaking Life, Hubby ? 

Grub. No, Hubby, and let me hear you call it lo agen, if 
you dare : [ ſhall have her get an Itch of ſeeing this ſweet Low- 
don, and run away from me there, if I han't a Care. {[ Aſide. 


Phil. 


_ >» VW——_—— ey -  ————————_ a. A A Cs I 
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Phil. Nay, Deap;: prop cdri't bogey t'atut Phoferthein, 
my Coulin expe here JOB) 110145: Fon 
.. Grub 'sRud} is he Met: Lonbdef'y Mindoed'whdel th" may 
thank me for too, for that was juſt degradi \ had not Theen 
in; the; way, and exerciv'd him? bebdes, 4 he wants more 


Prefermatnt, he may be! a of | Pbuce;, wh famy 
Gly Jod out of rae wag godlily, -and EEE . 
y ein 350 
L Enter Þ wh 4 4 #7 
) To Toby. is th ? (19 yy ov L 


Phil He's coming, Hubby, for look. here cone Mets Ile 
"% faich by ric Toh F wel 
Grub. 'Tis he, Y ! What, T: a »y FE wel- 
come, faith :: Spouſe, _— Pheaſant-' hott t 
Morniog : lſuppoſemy Couſin 'salighted at the Ga aye 
get ſomething to entertain him 3 Fr go; why > wes 
now I fee, Toby, bed a Marr: s Wont "© ir, 
down the Pheaſant, I ſay. 
- Fob. Your Plxaſane mult fly into $6. Jane's "Bet 
tend to treat him, I can tell you that. i pn 
Grub. Why, is not he coneF95:% 5d bne- tavzil>d Av 
Tob, No, nor like to/cotme; that's eons Falk, 
Grab, How,  Sauce-box !' What's tharyou' "Wile ra 
bis Word withme2 does theRaſeal dareto aff Fig, x \ 


Tob. Raſcal | Have 4: n__ wu Toon 
ſawc 
Far _ 


Ns wg” 
Coy tee! I __ NCJ 
go RIF," 
Grub. His'Grace ! Ro —_— TS 
and don't plague me with-theſe- { 
about your Ears ? Why does thay BURY, TI | 


thus? and where is he? 
\ni) F 2 


Grub. .But:a Juſtice o Sano Wh 
would you have eres = 
He makes nothing of a: 

Tob,-Natin 


T, -The Foot Rreſoniine; "Or, 
pg Cork avis ul foppole, 17" 
Mighty Grace | LC! 
. Phil,; i Mags up pays Hably, prithes do not cal my Cour Nephew 


UE Nt, Ara Ola Male: bill things ate alerd Grceghar cd k 
at. ig be (hore, they engn Fc mar” gd ono 
= 97 WM "now: repent ot what is paſty and extend 
your Manners to me, as my Place deſerves, or look to't.” © T ſhalt 
ſtick upon your Skirts: I grubye! 
Grub. The Duke of Dyw#oble; Quons ! 
By Even fo, Sir, and granel Favourite at Court, no better, 


Mien 2: 0 Hool 403 va anime? 25H 

6, Bat, Toby, doſt not thou dream? Art ſure? 

_' Tok. Sir, Vl, bold. ao Diſcourſe withbur-my Tide. If you 
Court-Areeding dU tea9h,you ſome; .1 aaxfird now Mr, 


prime 0 Vme. 


"robin | —_ gi , | Wn o 
Teh Clever epito tuture Digoiy. cet Years henoe 


expect to; be a Duke my ſelf. 
"Gr The Devil y9u.9o/ This mu be  down-right Mad- 
ne 


Tob. Believe jo and be achedo> | 
Grub. I beſeechyon, Mr. Gtwery, be not an- 
News it a gtavels me : I defire only to 
d, For >. ryan rh 

NYOVNIL 4 ' 0) p 
fare andeed;1'! Gadzoolgs rat - this: be 
Leall'd/him Soo of a Whore! Bur,-Mr. 
hdence 1 in Your Hookah Patience 


Tcan wi at av axed 0 | 
Tab But if the un ld:deele.mp I. ? Io gona? + oþ 


Toh. Yet more Doubts [-Hayeyjou-a- ofe on ybur Face? \ 
Grub. A Noſe;! Yes,; yes Lam fured have a-Nole- 

* Te. Why then Lam ſure beis.a Duke, -- -:-- ; 

Phil, 0 Gemig) If owe w be «Duke, I wonde what 
J _— 


I aw, Hy 
Grub, 
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Grub. AFool, Hubby. ' Pox, prithee hold thy'peace; Til tell 
thee more anon: this is the rareſt News! We are all made for” 
EVer. | 

Tob. T ſaw the Courtiers bow, and heard 'em cry; Good 
Health and Fortune to my Lord the Duke; God bleſs him, cries 
another and to his Grace's right Hand; the Worſhbipful Mr. 
Secretary, ſays a third: And when I came away to bring 'this 
News, his Chamber was hung with Nobles like the Preſence. 

- Grub, T heartily thank you, Sir, I am fatisfy'd. Why, Great 
az he is, he is my Kinſman, Mr, Secrt#tary 3 I am his poor unwor- 
thy Uncle. | 

Tob.' That's true ,” Sir z but I could wiſh his Greatneſs could 
make hitn loſe his Memory 3 you have been formerly a little ſaw- 

with him, you know, Juſtice. | 

Grub. I have ſo indeed, a great Failing in troth: I am aſham'd 
on't heartily; and will repent and mend. What, | warrant his 
ingenious Lady was the Means of all this 

| Tob; Even (o, Sitz You know I was for having you ſwinge her, 
Gadzooks, Iwould not have her know it for a 1000 /. 

Grub. Nor | have done it for Ten thouſand... | 

Tob. For ſhe has ferk'd out all our Preferments upon her owns 
Anvil, as cleverly as a-Smith would do a Ten penny Nail. 

Grub. Ah, | always thought her an ingenious Perſon. But now 
to ſee what Fortune ſome Men have ! I might Have been a Duke 
too, if I had had but Luck. I had an Eſtate and a Wife as fair 
as his, that could have brook'd the Court as well as his, and hid 
about her for her Husband's Honour. Ab, Toby, had 1 ever 
dreamt of this! | | 

Tob, Yet again, Sir? 

Grub. I cry your Mercy, good Mr. Secretary. 

Tob. Why faith, Sir, it came above our ExpeQation: we' 
were wiſe only in ſeeking "to undo this Honour: which ſhew'd 
our Dung-hillt Breeding, and:our Dirt. 

Grub. "Tis very true, we were both arrant Puppies, Mr. Se- 
cretary. *Tis as his Noble Grace bath often ſaid, we underſtood 
juſt nothing. - - | 

Tob,”Tis Time.then that we now improve our ſelves, that riſing, 

4 As 


33 "The Foohs Preferment ;- Or, 
as we may, with our great Maſter, -we'may attain ſome WiGdomn 
with our Places,. and:yot be Fqols ir+ Office, Mr. Juſtice, 

"Grub. Rightz and Troth this Grandeur of the Duke's, my 
Nephew, 1 cry thy. Mercy that- I- am familiar, methinks 'ſbould 
make for us. Hom}! 

. Tob, How the Fates may order in this* poor Thread of Life, 
as yet know not; -but-L think 1 way not barn to hold a T ren- 
cher :| Let Time rowt on, '4 thall fee what 'twil come to! | 

Grab. Well, The fiſt thing- Fil do, PIl fit my Witt for the 
- Court; Buy her new Cloaths, and Trinckess. 

'Tob. That's the Way, Sir. 

' Grub." Iwas-a dull Counttey Clad, to let my Nephew riſe and 
get the, (tart before me, But IN diſpatch and put my (elf in 
Mone 

Pll To buy we fine Choaths, Hubby ! O Gemini! And muſt 
I go.toCournt thenz And (ee the fine Houſes, and the fine Hor. 
'fes, and the fine Gentlemen that I have dreamt of a thoufand 
'times, when you have been talking the Night before, ivads I 
have, Hubby, 

Grub. Thou ſhalt fee all: It ſhall go hard but Pi! bave Prefer- 
ment 100. Fl] about this Money inſtantly. 

Phil. Oh Gemini! I could leap-out of my Skin for Joy me- 
thinks! 

- Teh. You do well, Sir, and now you tajk of Money, the for- 
mer Buſineſs, for taking up the five hundred Pounds, 'muſt be 
diſpatch'd 3 This lietle Plat. in the Countrey lies moſt fit to do 
his Grace ſuch ſerviceable Uſes. 

Grub. By no means, Mr. Secretary; his Grace ſhall have it of 
me, 'twill be a Courtly Complement, to intraduce my ſelf. 

Tob. Why, Troth, 1 thought iſo, bur would:not be too for- 
"Grab. Oh, by all means, Sin; come, come! pray walk in, 
Wite, condut Mr. Secretary into-the Buatery3: and defire bim. 
to take 'a Glaſs; of what-we have: And d'ye hear, recommend 
_ Your felt handſomely to. the great Duke, our Kinſman, and- his 
Dutcheſs; and write them word you ſhall attend 'em ſuddenly. 
Pl-goand! diſpatch theſe Bills, and follow you. Zooks | T hardly 
:know where I am. Tob. 
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Tvb./ Sir; 'I ſhall wait on you, | 4 1 
Grub. By no means, Sir, *ti» mach below 'your Place. 

Phil. Come, ſweet Mr. Secrecy, pleaſe to walk in, I know not 
what to get that's good enough for you, for ivads you have 
made me a joyful Creature | | 

Tob. Keep, your Joy till you come to Court , pretty Miſtreſs! 

| | f. 

Grub. And that (hall be quickly, i'faith, fince there are Duke- 
doms, and Don-ſhips, and the Devil and all to be gotten fo. 
eaſily I'll trouble my (elf no more with Sowing and Reap- 
ing 3 but laugh and lye at Eaſe, let the Weather change as it 
will : I know I ſhall be a Devil of a Conrtier the felt Yearz_ 
Biſt what then, my Wife ſhall ſhine for us both. 

| And toy and treat, whilſt I wink at the Matter, 

| But for the reſt, odzooks, I It watch her Water. [Exi#. 


SCENE I. Cockle-brain's Houle. 


Enter Aurelia, Longoville, Bewford 4»d Clermont. 


Aur, Tt muſt be carried cloſely with a Care, that no Man . 
ſpeak to him, or come near him without our private Knowledge, 
and then my good dull, honeſt, drowſie Husband you ſhall-not 
hinder me from the Pleaſure of Baer: And I will go into'the 
L Countrey when I pleaſe, and not when you think fit, ' '' + - - 

Long. Let him be kept in's Chamber under ' Show- of - State, 
and Dignity, and no one ſuffer'd toſee his Noble Face, or have 

Acceſs, but we that are Conſpirators. | 

Bewf. Or elſe down with him into the Countrey, amongſt his 
Tenants, where he may live much ſafer in his Greatneſs, and 
play the Fool in Pomp amongſt his Fellows. _ 
Aur, No, he ſhall play theFool in the City firſt : I will not loſe 
the Honour of the Jeſt, that ſhall be given my Wit, for all his, 
' Landi'th' Country. 


Cher. 


<0 pi The Fool's Preferme nt ; Or, 
(ler. Alas, poor Duke! I do but chink how he ——_— 

when he finds at laſt he 1s made an.Afs on, '': 

 Omzn.' Ha, ha, ba, ba. 

Cler. ln the mean time we'll keep a. Guard about hisPerſon, 
that no Man come too near him, and our ſelves always in Com- 
pany have him imo the City to (ee his Face (ſwell, whilſt ia di- 
vers Corners ſome of our own appointing ſhall be ready to cry, 
Heaven bleſs your Grace, Long live your Grace. 

Axr, * will be rare Sport, and ſhall be as rarely follow'd: Pll 
teach him to rail at me for loſing Sovica, To think LE ſuch 
as mine, was only fit to wither 1n the Countrey, 

- Bewf | Poor ſordid Earth-worm | » 4119 

Aur. I can ſcarce hold from open Laughter, - when I hear bim 
cry, come hither, my ſweet Dutcheſs; let me kifs thy gracious 
Lips: for this is (till bis Phraſe. I ſhall fear nothing but bis Legs 
will break under the mighty Weight of ſo much Greatneſs, 

Cler. Hark, hark! He's coming: ſet your Faces right, and 
bow like Countrey Prologues. Here he comes. Room, Room, 
before there: The Duke 1s entring, 


= 


Erter Cockle-brain, with Attendants. 


The choiceſt Bleſſings wait upon the Duke. 

Lorg. And give him all Content and Happineſs. 

Bewf. Let his great Name live to the end of Time. 

Cock]. TI thank you allz and am pleas'd to give you Notice, 
at a fit Time, I ſhall conſider of you : til when/be near me: My 
dear Dutchels, prithee let thy Grace lend, me thy Keys ; there 1s 
a Book of Heraldry in thy Cloſet, I muſt  perule. 

Aur, Here they are, my Lord. 

Long. He does it to a Hair. 

C ®q [s he-not'a Duke-indeed ? He's alter'd , he's now ſcarce 
knowable. 

(ockl. Get Candles there. 

Bewf. Lights, Lights there for the Duke. TEx. Cock. 

Aur. His very Stile and Air alter'd : Why, here's the Effect of 
Grandeur, Geatlemen. 
| Emter 
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Exter Lyonel. 


Lyon. The Duke / What Duke is this, ha ? Do you know him? 

Arr. 'Tis the poor mad Gentleman I told you of 3. he runs 
thus over all the Town, and where he finds a Door open, he en- 
ters. | 

Lyon. Or is the lucky Favourite made a Duke, He that has 
married Celia # 

Cler. What Celis; Sir? 

Lyon. I know not what I ſay, Sir : you ſhall not ſaap me: 
this is no Treaſon: I ſaid only Cele, (he was my Love, Sir, i# Die- 
bus illis, But now alas! 

Cler. Where is ſhe, Sir? 

Lyon. Dead! Dead! 


SINGS. 


In youder (owſlip lies my Dear, 
Imomb'd with liquid Gems of Dew z 
Each day I'll water't with a Tear, 
Its fading Bloſſom to renew. 


Alas, poor Soul ! ſhe dy'd of the Heart-burning,inſpight of the Be- 
nefit of Crabs Eyes or Spaw-water, Sir: you are an Apothecary. 

Zong. Alas, poor Wretch / 

Lyon. You have a ſtrange odd kind of an Apocryphal Phizz 
methinks a Face that's of hard Words: Zowns, Sir, d'ye 
come to poſe me? I am a Scholar. 

Aur. He knows it, Sir, and knows Celia too, who greets you 
kindly, and would not have you be ſo melancholly. 

: Lyon. Thank hers but 'tis too late, tell her !. 


bl SINGS. 


I'll lay me down aud dy 
within ſome bollow Tree, 
. The Raven and Cat, the Owl and Bat 
ſhall warble out my Elegy. 
G 


How 
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How d'ye like that Dirge now, was it not quaint ? 
Exter Cockle-brain, mith a Book, 


Cock. I have found the Book of Heraldry. 

Lyon. A Book of Heraldry ! Have you fo, Sir ? 

Cock. How now | Who's this?Yes, Sir, that T have: what then? 

Cler. Here's like to be rare Sport! 

Aur. We can't miſs it, now the Fool and Madman are met. 

Lyon. What then? Why then, Sir , I ſuppoſe you were ſent 
to diſpute with me about King Hemry $ Title: Come on, Sir: T'll 
be cunning enaugh, -I warrant you, Begin, ſtate your Point. 

Cockl. A ſtrange ſort of Fellow this! does any here know him? 

Cler. Þ believe your Grace will find him a Male-content, ſent 
by ſome Enemies that envy your new Greatneſs, to pump your 
Loyalty with a fallacious Argument about the King's Title. 

Cock. Ob, is that the Buſineſs? Well; Ill be prepar'd for bim, 
Ill warran on Come, Sir, fit down; Ill clear this Buſineſs : 
Hemry of Hereford, Son of John of Gaunt. 

Los Sir, I ſhall anſwer nothing, till theſe Witneſſes depart 
the Room.3 you muſt not think to trap me. 

Cock. Pray leave us together: Il have no Man ſtay; no not 
my Dutchels, _ 

Bewf. Come, let's go, and behind the Havgiogs hear -- fine 


Argument. | Exeunt. 


Cockl. Henry of Hereford, Son of Jaya Gout nga 
Treaſon by Thomas Duke of Nepus demanded 

Lyon. Well, Sir, and what then ? 

Cockt. Pray give me leave, Sir : But King Richard the ſecond 
loving and fearing his | nb Uncle Laxcefter, deferrd the Fight, 
and baniſh'd both the 

Lyon. Sir, give me better 4A for his Baniſhment, or yield 
your (elf confuted. 

Cock. What, before we have half done. Pray give me leave, 

Sir, 


Lyoz. Pray, Sir, give me leave: Fil give you-better Reaſons, 
They (well within me, and muſt have vent. 


Cock. 
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Cockl. Will you bur hear me, Sir? 

Lyon. ll. hear nothing, Sir, till T have fill'd your Belly full 
of Reaſons: I (ay, King Richard, Sir, forbid the Combat, doubt- 
ing the Juſtice of his Kinſman's Cauſe; and therefore, Sir. 

Cockl. I know what you infer, Sir. 

. _ Lyon, Sir, you know nothing: for then comes Vortigern the 
$4axon Monarch, and cuts off the Entail. 

Cock. Ownds, what Entail? The Devil's in this Fellow 3 He's 
running back to the beginning of the World, if I don't contra- 
di& him : why what has YVortigers to do-with Richard the ſecond? 

Lyon. How, Sir, not to do with him ? Did they not combat 
on the Bank of Humber, and thump each other ſoundly for the 
Kingdom, with Batts and Sand-bags ? 

Cockl. No, Sir, that ever I could read. 

Lyon. Why then you are a Traytor, and I arreſt you of High 
Treaſon, for not knowing Hiſtory better, and ſeize you on the 
behalf of Vortigern. 

Cock. Pox on Vortigern and you too. Seize me? alas, poor 
Fellow! know'ſt thou who I am? 

Lyon. I care not what you are: Come along to Priſon, and 
wilingly, or T'll plume thee as a Hawk does a Partridge. 

Cockl. The Devil is certainly in this Fellow : within there? who 
waits? - | 
Lyon. Do you rebel? Thus I claim the Combate. [beats Cock. 
Cockl. Help, Help, here. [ Emter Footmen. 


Ezter Aurelia, Clermont, Longoville, a»d Bewford. 
Aur. How now? Alas, what's the matter here? * 
Cockl. Help, help thy Duke here! 

Cher. Take him offz forbear his Grace's Perſon. : 

Lyon. A Horſez a Horſez my Kingdom for a Horſe: What's 
here, a Woman, charging at theit Army's Head? then we are be- 
tray'd, 

E Pll mount to yon, blue Celum, 

To bun theſe Female Gypſiesrz . 

PH play at Bowles with Sun and Moon, 
And ſcare ye with Ectipfes. 

G 2 
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Long. Away, away with him. | 

Lyon. How , ſeiz'd | then here's my Ranſom: This was my 
Father's Sword, I'll call it Vortigers : It lightens when I draw it; 
and when I ſtrike it thunders! | 

Bewf. Away with bim, the Man's mad. How does your Grate? 

Cockl. lndifferent well z bur I believe he has broke my Head 
with the Hilt of Yortigern. 

Cler. How did you find his Title, my Lord? 

Cockl. The Devil take his Title and him too. Dear Dutcheſs, 
prithee go get me a Plaiſter. 

Long. It needs not, my Lord; 'tis nothing but a Contuſion, 
upon my Honour, and nothing ſo good for i as Air. Will your 
Grace be'pleas'd to ſee the City ? 

Cock]. It ſhall be ſa: prepare there. A Plague o'this Yorti- 
gern / | [ Aſide. 

' Cler. Your Grace determines not to fee the King, 

Cock]. Not yet : about ſome ten Days hence I (hall be ready. 

Long. Clear the way there: Room for the Duke ! [Ex.Cock]. 

Cler. Away, before, Bewford, and raiſe a Guard (ſufficient to 
keep him from the reach of Peoples Tongues, and remember how 
the Streets muſt be diſpos'd with Cries and Salutations: in the 
mean time, Madam, you keep your State at home. {| Exeunt. 

Aur. Ha, ha, haz thus far 'tis acted rarely : what hereafter Ido 
intend, lies not within your level, my ſweet Friends z nor ſhall 
not, till 'tis ripe for a Diſcovery. [Exter Page with a Letter. 

As I live, from my new Countrey Aunt, I know the Hand : 
To the great Lady, High and *\ighty Dutcheſs of Dunſtable, be _ 
theſe delivered : Ha, ha, ha, Oh for a ſtronger Lace to keep my 
Breath in, tat I my laugh the nine Days, till the Wonder fall 
to an Ebb! What high and mighty Blockheads live in the Coun- 
trey | [ Reads the Letter. 

My good angry Uncle, | find, by the Contents, you want 
Preferment too, and you ſhall have it, or my Wit ſhall fail me. 


Enter Celia. 
Cel. Madam, I hope you'll pardon this'Intruſjon: 'twas told 


we that a poor diltracted Gentleman , that owes his great Mis- 
fortune 
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fortue to my Folly, was ſeen to enter herez Pray is it o? 

Aur. Such a one, Madam, has been here, indeed, but he is 
gone: Was he your Husband, Madam? -. 

Cel. That he was not my Husband, was the Cauſe that he is 
nothing now : curſt lawleſs Force, and impious Cruelty, eaviſh'd 
the Blefting from his longing Heart, and caſt a Miſt before my 
feeble Eyes, blinded by Wealth and treacherous Dignity, T 
could nat fee his Merit, ll too late. 

Aur. I hope he's not paſt Cure, Madam ? | 

Cel. There's a Phyſician learn'd in theſe Extreams, that gives 
me mighty hopes, if be were taken ! 

Aur. T believe, Madam, my Servants can give you ſome Ac- 
count of him : if you pleaſe I'll examine them. _ 

Cel. The Courteſie will be both generous and charitable. 

Aur. Madam, You ſhould command far greater Services than 
theſe, if they were in my Power. [Exennt. 


SCENE II The Street. 


Enter Bewford, and ſix Gentlemen. 


Bewf. Every Man take his Corner, here am I, you, and you 
in that place, and as he comes by,be ſure you falute him with loud 
Voices, and Faces full of dejected Fear and Humblenels. Away, 
he's coming, 


Enter Toby. r 


Tob. Fy ! How theſe ſtreets are throng'd here with theſe fame 
raſcally People. I am juſt come to Town, and, as I am a Gen» 
tleman, am almoſt choak'd already, with the very Steam of 'em: 
They have crowded his Grace almoſt to Death yonder, they fol- 
low him like a Babcon to the Bear-Garden. - There is in the 
World no true Gaper like your Citizen: the Bears ſhall not paſs 
by his Door in Peace, but that he, and all his Family ſhall be 


' ready to ride upon the Backs of *em. Room, before there. 


Enter 
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Enter Cockle-brain, Clermont, Longoville, and Servants. 


A Pox on you, keep your Places, and then you may ſee him till 
your Hearts ake. : | 

1 Gent. Bleſs your Grace. 

(ockl. And you, with all my Heart. 

2 Gent. Heaven grant your Grace long Life, and happy Days. 
© Cockl. Thank thee, good Friend. 

2 Gent. Perpetual a i. crown you. 

Cock|. | thank you all. Lorgovil. 

Long. My Lord! 

Cockl. I'll make a Speech to 'em. Hem, hem ! 

| Long. Silence there, his Grace will make a Speech. 

Cockl, Good People! I ſhall divide my Speech into three 
Branches 3 Firſt, it has pleas'd the King, my Maſter, for ſundry 
Virtues in me, not unknown to Him, and the wiſe State, to 
lend his Hand, and raiſe me to this Eminence: My ſecond 
Branch is to examine how this on ſeem to other Men, or ſtir 
the Minds of ſuch as are my Fellow-Peers agaibſt me 3 fince I 
defire, and will deſerve their Loves, as I do yours, good People. 
My third and Jaſt Branch is upon Amity, for as the Tree---- 

Cler. Your Grace had beſt take care, 'twill be inform'd the 
King, your Greatneſs with the People. t ; 

Cockl. A Pox on him ! he has hidred me from branching into 
the fineſt Metaphor, and I am the worlt in the World to get in 
again when I am once out: My laſt Branch, I ſay, dear Friends, 
is, Hem , hem! a Plague of this Clermont! is, I fay,--- Faith, 
T know not what it is at preſent----- But if ever you catch me 
branching it again, in this Fellow's Company------. - Fl! give 
you leave to hang me upon the Tree I was ſpeaking of, 
And ſo I ſhare my Bowels amongſt you all. 

1 Gent.- A Noble Duke ! a very Noble Duke ! [Exeunt. 


SCENE IVYV. Cockle-brain's Hall. 


Eater Aurelia, ard Maria, 


Aur. Is my Uncle coming, art fure? 
Mar. As ſure as he expects to be made a Duke too, Madam. 
| Lord, 


—— 
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Lord, methinks, I long to ſee his new Countrey Wife, I wonder 
bow the Creature looks. 
Aur. Very prettily,, as I have heard: *'Twill be Diverfion to 
ſee how our Court Sparks will ogle her Countrey Dreſs. | 

Mar. Yes, Madam, and raddle in the Palm of her Hand. 

Aur. Hold your tongue,' you. Gypſie, and go and ſee what 
time the. Coach comes in: I muſt ſet another Springe ready to 
catch the Buzzard, my Unclez I'll teach him to preach againſt 
the Court and my Town Pleafares. Hark! His Grace, the Dake 
is coming. Away, away to your Buſineſs. 


Re-emter Duke and Train. 1 


Your Grace is welcome home. 

Cock. Why, thank your Grace. How fine theſe Titles found, 
Sweet-Heart, [ am well and merry, never more able to be thy 
| Bedfellow, my Deareſt. 

Bewf. Bleſs ys, what a hot Meat this Greatneſs is! 

Long. It may well be, for he has not got a ſnap theſe two. 
Months, to my Knowledge, or is ſhe Jamn'd for (wearing it. 

Cock). I thank you, Gentlemen, for your Attendance, and 
your great Pains, pray know my Lodgings better and oftner: do. 
fo Gentlemen: now by my Honour, as I am a Prince, I will con» 
ſider your Deſervings. Toby. 

Bew. Where's Mr Secretary, there? Some body call him. 


' Enter Toby. 


Cler. Mr. Secretary | 

Tob. Who calls? 

Long. His Grace wants you, Mr. Secretary, 

Cockl. Toby. 

Toh. My Lord. 

Cockl. Be ready for the Countrey once more, Toby: And let 
my Tenants know the King's great Lovez fay I would ſee 'ems 
But the weight of State lies heavy on my Shoulders, and there- 
fore tell 'em, I expe& their Attendance, Go, take up Polt- 
Horſes, and make haſte. Tab. 


Tob. 1 begin to find this under-hand Dignity a little trouble. 
ſome, and care not much for jumbling my Honour thus a Horſe- 
back. . Well, for this 'once Ill be-a Servant 3 but when I come 
back, I'll try if 1 can ſet up for a Duke, as well as others. 

| | [Exit Toby. 

Aur, My gracious Husband, you muſt now prepare in all your 
Pomp, to entertain your -Unele, whois a Convert now. And 
with his Wife intends to be here to night. | 

Cock. Alas, poor Countrey things, how they will bluſh to ſee 
my Grandeur ! But I will be pitiful, Gentlemen, pray be ready, 
I do intend to morrow early, 

To ſhew before my Uncle's wondring Face, 
The Greatneſs of my Pomp, and of my Place. 

Cler, We'll all be ready. Away, Boys, till te-morrow. 

' Bewf.. This Countrey Uncle mult needs prove a rare new Scene 


of Diverſion... -; 
L org. Moſt certainly , in the mean, let's to Pontack's to Sup- 
per. [ Exenmt Omnes. 


ACT 
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ACT IV. 


Scene, St. Famesr's Park. 
3 Emter Grub. Phillida a4 Roger. 


Gr-b, RE all things carry'd to the Taylor f Roger? 

Rog. All, All, an't ſhall pleaſe you : che were with *en 
by break of Day, along while ayore yow were out of your Neaſt, 
an't (hall pleaſe you, CY 

Grub. That's well z we muſt know of the Duke my Coſin, 
Wife, what Faſhion his Grace will pleaſe'to have us in ? For my 
own part, I have an old faſhion'd Velvet pair of Breeches, that 
when I have made a new Suit and Cloak of 'erm, will (teal into 
the Preſence well enough.” X & Gr 

Rog. And doeyg your Worſhip intend to leaye Plo*den Ficket, 
and your Houſein the Country for good and all, an'c ſhall pleaſe 

ou ? | . 
Grub. As his Mighty Orace, my Nephew thinks fit: 'Tis as 
preferment 'comes,” Roger |! ' 

Rog. Gadsgbread; and thick vine Gown will tnake Miſtre(s 
look like a. Counteſs tov, an't ſhall pleaſe you. + '' 

Grub. Ay, ay, before the Duke and the Cqurt have'done with 
her, I hope to ſee her look like a Dutcheſs, Roger. Come, Witez 
What are you (taring at? ba | 

Ph/1l.' Oh Jemmini! Hubby — I never ſaw ſo curious a place 
in my life : The Trumpets and the Drums make fo pure a noiſe, 
methinks I am almoſt tubſtratted with it : And look, look, Hubby 
what are theſe Birds that fly over our Heads ? 

Grub. Ducks; Ducks, Fool. © 

Plil. Good me! and why dothey fly about ſo? And, pray 
Hubby, tell me who's that naked Uiack Man, that holds a thing in 
his hand ſo. | datos on poyrrr 

Grub. O Lord! a naked Black Man'with a thing in his hand, 
was there ever ſuch a Fool 2 why, thatis a Statne! a Gladiator, 
a thing ſet up for Ornament; or to ſcare*'the Rooks here _ | 

= JOEL DE ETOL YT On the 


-—_ 
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the Court —— A PoxITcan't tell what it's. for ? Come prithee, 
Come along. =—_ —_— . | 

Phill, Nay, pray Hubby, let me knbwall the fine things. And 
what are thoſethat lyethere by the Water ſide, Hubby. 

Grub. Geeſe, Geeſe, you Fool ! od{zooks ! thoſe ! no, thoſe are 
Gentlemen of the Guard that lye a Sunning: $'bud She'll tire me 
with queſtions ! if I ſtay longer... Come, come prithee, come 
away—Roger! a word. | 


Enter Footman Singing. 


Fat, Lolkthrol-lol ——. How now! what pretty Country 
thing is this, that ſtares at me ?. I'le ſpeak to her: Your Servant, 
pretty Miſtreſs, whither are you-a going? | | 

Phill. Oh Gemini! what a pure [weet fine young Gentleman 
is here? Indeed Sir, I don't know | but 1 think, I am going tiome 
with my Hubby: won't 04 bn "ws © yy - bi , 

 Fo:t. Her Hubby-—wh t.a.pox. is that, ber Hobby-horſe? 

Grui. You're kn be Filend: he's meat for your Ma- 
ſter-—— hum bum ——- -  .,-(Grub.pulls her away, 

Foot. Why then, Friend, Iwould my Maſter had her; .and fo 
your Servant - w_—_ ) <yy2 3-71 1 c a a Ext. 

Phill. Oh law | Da,youknow him.then! prithee dear Hubby, 
who is it 2..,./ .. 9e | 5 

Grub. Odzooks | a ſowzy Footman, that I would not have had 
his Grace ſeen you talk with for 10001, - t 

-.. Rog. What, .-a Footman, with,; thick, vine Silver Jac'd Coat 
on's back, . as {ure-as.cham here, I ſhould have.taken him to be a 
Knight of the £hire at leaf, if chad ſeen him come ridingthrough 
Plowden, pes <:-_ 
Grab. Oh thou art come toa new World, Roger, the Lords 
wl the Lacquies are all wird Pyke Reged 1 "'F 
Reg... Would 1 were at home agen for my-part, and ſitting b 
chifinn with * uh —'de L. come be to ſeck for 6x4 
ment, not Iz adfocks!; the Cries of the Street; and the ratling of 
the Coaches have almoſt maz'd me:. beſides, chant flep a wink 
lipce che cometo Town.  - PAY 6/7 oy 
. . +Grub. Hold your Tongue, ye Clodpole : Don't you ſee what 
| preferment 


nw 
: 
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preferment your Country- man Toby 19eome to? Andif1 can pet 
to bea Duke, as if my Wife manages well, [ intend tobe," 
knows, but thou mayſt come tabe Secretary ak wyAlas he Puflc ? 


| Rog bon nk Seeprary Wrice Thar "ait't hall pleaſe 


you 

. Grub.” -*5% allonez ſors 40 477 \ ſome do not,, if be has but 

a'Clark that can, *cis no'niatter '@hech _ heran Write and Read 

or no? Put _— by this rin” His Orateis' riſing: Vets go -and 
ive qur attendance, Nay riche come Aus What-a-devi 

chou ſtaring 'at PÞ—— Fi RO ' ry Toft # 8 \ Exeunt, 


Enter Pg hy Foby. 


\ 
ij s £ : 


Tob. $ave you, Sir, | ! 20 g110, 109 1 'r E911 '2þ\ + .@Q; \ | 
Lyon. Save the Km TI JLom! Bf 2irig 51 7 HtoTT | p07 
1ob. Pray Sir, which/is' Aenexreſt 1 bp 919027 1A 

Lyon. Save the King, 1 [Aa Sir thi e neareſt way 

: 'Tob. The neareſt F, a tothe Polt: qu, Se, ar | 
Lyon. Gad fave the Gans | bis Poſt ſe, Si.” j dgiH 24 
Tob. P os diet we T0 In 14 .&\ 
Lyon Here uſt be? + Foo Lea atetSir 
Zok. | don' Lge Rnd yOu, Sir.” el. 0611691) 6 If 
ge Read Hu # $" they. 'l fi you carſ Fw we, Sir. 
EJs NoygatchFou, | | 
Si, nor ef wii His 1 FORT | 


rid Feit a ever" ſo'oft, 
Sag a of Faw lay 8d von my Life 
*Tob. This _ be Get _ Win: the : Cy ws ts 


in theKiog employ*d in,and he that f, a 6h 
'am acquainted withit ——Puo hum” © wm. 
A. mY I (hall Lich ecd ti ri Rong 
Bs igg. | | | 
T, a. Phi iee, —_ : | 
"Lyon. Ay—by the Mothers aſteros come oj an Right Ho- 


Bf the Forkinell3:f\ you te oat olcat 
VOnt%, Azyre, a Bar direct (hi ow AE ables: | 
L QU AT prung of a great Family, 

H 2 Tob. 
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Tob.. An: ingenuous Fellow,” this, I warrant. bim:..}'bud;; he 
knows. more of me than I ever knew of myſelf. 
. Lyon. Beſides, you have a ſcar upon the top of your Noſe, 
which denotes Dignity, a/Sernicircle upon your Crown, and a 
double fold por your right Ear : your Great Unkle Wasa Baſlaw, 
(Tweaks. bimbythe Noſe, and:Cu 
Tob. A Baſſaw, s'heart, this fellow will make a Great Hr of 
me preſently -—— I have lately come to ſome preferment indeed, 
SIC, 
Lyon. Tis FRIYTS, you ſhall have niore, and greater ; Letme 
ſce— You ſhall be before Chriftavas c EXE nmm—mmmmns 
Tob. A Dake, Sir, 
Lyon. A Duke at leaſt. - | 
Toh. Odsheart ! I thought ſo wy: ' I know I was not born 
to hold a Trencher : this ts a moſt admwable Man /_ 
Lyon. But there is one i[FPlanet that tiangs OTE YOu. . 
Zob.. An Hone! a lack-a-day What is it. Sir? 
Lyon. Saturn! Saturn! you will within this hour be taken up 
for High Treaſon! £14 nt h 
Tob. Bleſs me! for High Treafon?, [HH Ray 
Fr Has no one ſeen you talk COPE mie, > jk you? , 
0b. Yes, a great many, Sirz. , 
Ey0x.. Thete 'tis, there's. your undoing: I ampurſi'd * the 
whoſe State!” Continual- Treaſons Jatd to. my Charge, and alt 


that mT fall pe og Fs cannot help-' 
weeping, tq you hou ar Yo fg danger. for my ſake ! 
you ha Thad 


Tob. *s, oa! cen. Ned I fallen 
zato-the predicament, as, you call it. ( weeps. 
Eyo0r. You will be E apprehended within this half bour, you are 
beſctalready — Spd mur=—— 4c, ba1oi RE 


 .» Tob. Vie whip, out. of Town: E 

Lyon. O Oh fthe you] lea a0 FO it? the next wiDoPes, if 
you but offer at” that 

Tob. Why the Devil did you ſtop me, pl you got 'be 
contented to, be hang'd by our {If like a good' Chriſtiap, Bue 
- - On My. Conſcience, - og I» OR. ol my Atgbition, my plotting to: 


.be a Duke before. my Ui tn 
Lyon, Oh, ob, ok ! C'Both lng. 
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Tob. But, good Sir, is there no remedy ? 

Lyon. Yes, yes—_.Fate does allow a remedy: but then you 
mult takea Manly retolution, and ſuffer your {If to be hang'd 
little, .to appeaſe the Fates. * | 
 Tob. Oha little! pray how little will ſerve, Sir! for yon know 
there's no jefting with thoſe things. 

Lyon, Why, two or three hours hanging will doit, Tam furez 
and if you can endure that bravely, you wilt certainly live to 
be a Great Man. 

' Tb. 'Oh Lord ; *Tis?mpoſhble : I know my Conſtitution fo. 
well, Sir, that I ſhall bechoak'd in half the time: Bur if puniſh- 
ment for a High Miſdemeanor, inſtead of High Treafon would. 
ſerve turn, I would. be burnt 4n the Hand with all 'my heart ; if 
that would appeaſe the Fates. | 

Lyon. *T was generoully faid 3 and 'tis pity ſuch Honor ere- 
ſould be a prey to Fortune: Take Courage, Friend, I will pre- 
ſerve thy life with hazard of my own, | | 

Tob. A Bleſling on your Heart. | 

Lyon: '\ bis night thou ſhakt be Jock'd within my Doors, and 
in the Morning FHe-ſo provide,, that in-difguiſe-you ſhall have 
free accels to. the Sea-hde, and then, e're any know 1t,be Shipp'd 


awa gor HA ii ni nar | 
7 . For Barnt:w | Gadſooks! that's a deviliſh way : What 
" ſhall I do when | am there ?. Oh Fortune, Fortune! but come, 
any thipg's better t an papging by the Neck two' ar three hours, - 
ip, bopes to. be a Great, Man after it. _ The 
"+1. Lyor, & oblow me.foltly they, and no more. Thoughts of Ho- 
nor, d'ye hear: left the Fates frown, and contradigt, oug pur-- 
les. Py red; 4h | 
4b. Ah no, no, Sir, my Pride is fallen Tow enough by this: 
_time. - This comes of my Ambitian, Rogue, timp, Scoundril.-as 
"F was —-T muſt be a Duke in the Devils name ——.. Oh, 1 dee 
ferve tobebang'd, that's the Truth on't Ex. unt. 
L.yon<}, Loby g/ above, | it 


Futer 
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Exter Celia and Door. 


Cel. This is his Houſe, and here I ſaw him enter ; his better 
Angel has dire&ed him to leave the, wandring ſtreets ———Pg9r, 
Gentleman, would { were able, with, as. free a, Heart, /to letmis 
Soul right, as I amto grieve the ruine of his Senſe, which Hea- 
ven forgive me! | | 

Do8. If you could win him but to take my Medicine, and get 
ſome Reſt, my Lite upon the Operation. I is 

Cel. Vliecallto him: Sir, if you are, wkhin, pray ſpeak to we. 

( Toby ahozre, Lyon above.) * 


Yes Sir, I am within, and will be, 
Zob, Oh, oh Who is't, Good Sir, Who is't ? < 
Lyzon.' The Captain of the Guards: take heed yaqu are not 
ſeen: there-the Diſguiſe lies; on' with 'it inniediately, *was 
what-I had provided for myſelf —.but you ſhall be ſerv'd firlt 
now, Friend. 

Do8. Sir—_here's a friend of yours would ſpeak with you. 

yon. A Friend! -n6 Sir, you'tault'patdon me—I am' acquaint- 
ed with no ſuch.-——1 ſee you axe a Switzer by your Halt. © 

Do8. Alas! poor Gentleman! af 

Tob. A Switzer | Oh Lord, what will become of me? 

Cel. Sir, Ianma Meſſenger trom her you love: nay, and from 
ber that loves you more than Life, more; than, freſh ſpringing 

Flowers the indulgent” Suns, or perry Hirps eoltar's their 11- 
'berty: and can you beſo cruel not ro hear me ? 

Lyox. Let it ſuffice. that you, hear me, and hear ,me loudly, 
once more,Cod Save the King. Come Friend, are you ready —— 
the Troops are all drawn. off,, the Coalt is clear now, only the 
"Captain andthe Switzer, , GG va 

Tob. And what*s tobe done with 'em, Gopd, Sir? | 

Lyon. We'l ſcow'r *em, Boy, we'l [cow 'em:* you ſhall bring 
up the rear, I'le Charge i'th* Van! nay, prithee, why doſt thou 
{ſhake ſo? 

Tob. Alas! Sir=—"Tis impoſlible for me to Charge, I am turn'd 
Woman now | ( Toby comes down. 


L zon, 


1 
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Lyon. Why then ie do't myſelf : This bloody Sword through 

millions of- aux Foes. ſhal! be thy Guard, and let thee fafe IT 
De. | Come,Madam, | let us be gone : This is no-time to [tay to 

tempt his Fury :. we't take a fitter ſeaſon, | 
Cel. Heaven {end It.—— 


| WD "Exter Toby in Wowans Apparrel. 


| 3 #91 TITFEN 
Tob They are gone ſure! I can ſee. no body. Oh how I ſhaket 
would 1 werefafe gnder hatches once, that I might be out of my 
fears Farewel the Court now; Inſtead. of being a 
Duke, 1ot'#t leaſta Baron,” I am; going the Devil knows. where, 
-to Bantam? And farewel, my dear Lord too. ſhall never 


47 1AD TS kt ITO. £ L Enter Lyonet. 


Lyon. How now ! Who's here, another Undertaker > -* 
Another Plpt upon me? | | 
'Tob, Tis 1; Sir, 'ris 1.” FIR 
n. EL - Why who are yow? © 
0b. Your Friend, Sir whom you are ſending to Bantam? 
- Lywe' Banter 'andmy Friend : here's: d (ly-trick ' now, they 
know. 1 'have)no Woman Friend but one, whois too cl 
kept from me,-.to be here:-pray, come hither and let me look. 
on you.. /' ) [49k 990 20540 | 
Tob. Why Sir, 'Tis E | 
Lyon. You ſhould not bea Woman by your ſtature! 
Toob. 4 am none, Sir ----I am none. 
: Lyon, 1 know it then, keep off: 
' Strange Men-and Times ! How am I: ftill. preſerv'd? 
Here they have ſent a Yeoman of the Guard, 
Diſguis'd 'in' Womens Cloaths, to work —_— me, 
To make Love to me, to'trap my Words, 
\And to enſnare my Life, keep off, I fay. 
7Tob. Oh donot leave me, I beſeech you, Sir, for I ſhall ner 
'be-able to find the way to Bantam, without you. 
Lyon, Ha——ac not theſe my Cloaths? . 


363. & 


Tobe-. 
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Fob. Yes, Sir, you lent *em me to make eſcape in; 
Lyon. Here's an impudent Rogue : Firſt rob me, and then 
ralks of making his eſcape._..Come, \trip, firra— ie make 
an cxample oft you. 
Tob. Oh Lord, ſtrip, Sir? | 
Lyon. Ay, ay, all off Rogue, and preſently, or I will pound 
thee into Mortar, mapa obo Bhd LL 
Tob. Oh dear 7oby, What will become of thee ? 
Lyn. The Drawers too, Rogue the Drawers. 
Tcb, The Drawers —— Why Sir, I ſhall be naked, for I've 
but a half Shirt on. | | <nn—_ | 
Lyon. Sirra— If you have but a halfBreechon, Fleſſee what 


you have! -—— © 6? Bf Aa 01 
7ob. Oh the Devil's in this FeHow, I muſt run fotr'e, he'l flea 
me elle. | ( Starts frombin, and runs out. 
_ Lyon. Hih, fled Why then, like conquering Tamberlain, 
| Tcarry off the (poils Vidoria, Vidoria. 


: 
G 


1, -xCallL 0 
Emer Grub. Phillida, and Roger, in tawdr ſors 4 
"new Chaths 7 L Bow S , 


T 


Grub. Wife — be ſure you hold up your Head now 'and 
primm it as you did one Sanday at Churchin the Country,-when 
you put the Parſon out of his Sermon, with ſtaring at you----<- 
and ler the Courtiers ſee you underſtand your ſelf ! do you 
hear ! | | 

Phill. I warrant you, Hubby, let me alone for primming out. 

Rog. This is a woundy gallant place, an't like your Worſhip. 
There's ne*re a Chamber che ha gone through, bur is as big as 
our Town-Hall at Plowdet, an't. ſhall pleaſe you. 

Grub. Peace ! peace, the Door opens, and two Gen'lemen 
are coming this way - Wife, loak to your _ ; Enter Longovil and 
ſelf. Roger,be mannerly. Tle ſpeak to 'em, Bewford, 

Save you, Gentlemen !. belong you, I beſeech you, to his Mighty 
Grace the Duke ? 

Long, We do, Sir, and are your Servants. S'life.! What pretty 
Country Creatuie's that ? T 
Bewf. 


| | "f7 
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if Yothrany any 'thing: that we:can ſerve. Ou in to- bis 
Grace, __ be picas'd to Command us. * - | 

Grub, Gentlemen both«—-4bchink. you, R your Hat, 
under. your Arma--——Suta /: when did-you- hear ach words 'be- 
fare, Wife —»<o-huſh Anſwer. gotbing:: jet-me! alone with 
'em. Pray Gentlemen, is it fit ſomeana perſon as myſelf ſhould! 
deſfirethe favour; av that ybir;wouldibeipteay'd to help me to. 
the Speech of wy an} any Maſter. 

Longo, Sir, we ſhall be. proud te (erve.you.”'/Pox on hin what ; 
a Tone the Rogue has? 

Bewf-) B& pleas'd; Sir,to diuſs your Bulineh; and your Name, 
And we ana -rifoem-bimofyec! 0:7: 

Phill. O Jewini, Regert D never heardfuch fino talkin mylife 
why, our 'Miniſter at-home is nothing co/tan, © 1 1 

'Rog.. Ah, thick Gerflemen would make a fool of him, quick 
alack, they-are.tda vine $0ikheveymichRetigion in 2em#!! - 
—_— Wal, well, Roger, I hope be! rod fine wigdelf 1 t90--+ - 

t Y- / # 

Grub. Leave;your chattering, ab beituagtd, and dowe-dif | 
cover your uy breeding, ye filly Baggage | (aſide. } 
Gepoenen bath--ory Name is ako b doo vv) 


. Grub. Icry you mercy, Sir, you atebisGriecs Kinſnan, : 
if I mi ake not, - 
GrobciErorh Gentlemen,':I think cre rmsy be n qliate- oro 
IICES, 


iy in tae—-if pnapbelb bold 
Bewf. I, no doubt, butgbu 


un 1 onof itn and 
we mult all be yours, his Graces Ki gl 78, 


And we ſo much forgetful, Yvids actadbneds, wemult rdon 
| favour bo nn Aa _ 


ſtes2; 2mr1 £97 
Bewf. Next Ma Faq to > you we Ont A 
A Cherubim, by this Li  NOoaffades F They kiſs Phillida. 
Grub. This killing is worſt Faſhion/ inthe: Conte would 
they would leave it off —<+ Come hither, Wike!. — (whiſper. 
2590170 nwob 10 2t 169-diO bloods - : 
*7 luſtr by 222610 2007 ou QI dan big (oft N00) Longo. 
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66. The Foo's' Prefermemt : Or, © 

Longo. *Tis He! this i is the Unklez1 fa it now; doſt bear Bewf. | 
He mult be preferr'd too ? +1 

Bewf., And fo he ſhall, ifallthe Arti we have 0an make him noble. 

1'] dubb him with a Cuckoldom—if" his Wifewill-but join-iflue. 

Lorgo. Soft and fair, Sir,, we mult draw- lots about that bufi- 
nefs., 

Grub. Throw away thatPole, ends hang'd | | What a devil 
doſt think we are come to play/a Hit at Quarter-(taff! we ſtand- 
UPON, our preferment 3. therefore! take care of your Behaviour, 
Foo 

Longo. Wilt pleaſe; you,;Sir, to-'walk a _ or two; here i in th” 
Anti-chamber, whilſt to his:Grace:we make your coming knowa. -* 

Grab. I thank: you; Sir, w_l ſhall nes his pleaſure. 

Now, Roger, what think'ſt thou; ls not this-rare — ha | 
( Ex. Long.and Bewf : 

Rog. The Gentlevolkes/are Soak loving; -an*c like: 7our Wor-. 
ſhip, ; Godsdiggers, 1 was dfraid.they wou d have Bul'd me too; © 

Phill. Oh dear Hubby — lets never gointo the Country agenz- 
Fah-—methinks. Flo en\is.ſfuch a ng: conge® to this wet 


ace! | 
"Grub, Odſooks —- the doup om .oou; now + hold. up your. | 
Head; ap Primm, be. ſure. m «1 


SCENE, Difcovens AT" with Aurdlia, Me- 
ria, IL ongavile,. Clegimont, _Bewford,. Ser vanks. *otx, 
Mace:Gry ond higHife ih hairy." du9b Ga | 

gnMnif 29961 ; ou 

Phill, -Oh'Jemmind | Is thias he, Aubbi2 it's wry oi! | 

Grub, .Ay Godwaks is itzamake 1a low Curly; quickly- 
ye Jade, Mon Gracious Dukes umy poor :-) nie 
Spawſey and bs ee yourznnghty Booty fd: 
the great Hand of your Dutcheſs5 ever wilneg. JE awe © and 
Honos-ſpringipg as' your years] > v047 9) ,n 

Cockle, Unkle, youre welcome ! ;- Affo;.1 21:11 0 

Clerm. Pithy and'fhort;;.._ ! 2 | 

Tengo. Ang ſtately tooy 'le aſſucs you... F f 

Bewf. Look, look — theold Gib- Gar is got down on n's Knees... 

Grub, ,Oh? High and PINE Your Graces Vaſſal, far. 


unworthy . 
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unworthy the nearneſs of your Blood —- Wife! down on you” 
Mari-bones. . Ns C She kneels. 
Clerm. I (wear, the prettieſt Wench_-that &re I ſaw. 
Bewf. Oh! is ſhe ſo, Sir ? Come, come, hereare the Lots! 
Longo. Now, Fortune ——— - + $08 ( They Draw. 
Bewf. Mine by Heay'n! and you are to afliſt me ! 
Clermy, We are (0! a pox——take. you. 
Cock/' Unkle, you mult 1iſe: ſo. muſt your Lady 
charge of whom1 give to my own deareſt here. 
Aur. Oh ! how yon. Coxcombs ſhrugg,” and Ogle this new 


the 


Fage already —— Tis well my fine Fops, I ſhall have an hour 
for you too! | | ; ( Ade. 
Goa, Now Phill. now Phjll. now ornever little Phill. 


Cock, Well Unkle—are you convinc'd yet of your old Error ? 

Grub, Oh Gracious Duke... wasa very Raſcal...a Country 
Roguel I do beleech, your Grace, out of your mighty Baunty, 
to |.ftup yaur Noble Faot and give me half a Core good 
kicks! Kick.me! my goqd Lord, I beſeech. you, do it. 

Cockle. No Unkle, not fo neither: I remember you a little Fa- 
miliar with me indeed! | | 

Grub. Ah! Zoons I was bewitcht, my Lord, merely hc itche, 
I call'd your Mighty Grace Son of a Whore:; for which, beſides 
my begging pardon on my knees, I was the Sonof a Wiuvie my- 
{elf for my pains, my Lord. 

Cock]. Well, well, 'Tis all forgotten, T know it was your zea], 
and therefore blot it from my memory ; have you, according 
to my Orders, r<ſolved your [elf for Court, aod utterly tenoune * 
ced the (laviſh Country, withall its Dirt and Care. 

Grub, I have, ſo pleaſe you, __ 

Cock]. Have you diſmiſt too your Garlick Eating-houſhold, 
your Hobnail'd Lubbers, with their crook'd. horn'd Noſes, and 
dry chopt Hands. | 

Grub. All, all , my Lord : All. but my Van Roger there ! 

- -Cackl. You mean that Booby yonder foh how he 
looks! put him in Livery, or let me ſee him nomore; away with 
him: Ihate a fellow in Grey, like a Badger! 

Rog - Oh Lord ! What am1 to be hang'd naw ? 

n (They burry Him out. 
I 2 Cock. 


AO = - —— —— — 
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Longo. *Tis He ! this is the Unkle;1 fig it now; doſt bear Bewf: | 
He mult be preferr'd too ? 11 | 7 

Bewf., And ſo he ſhall, ifallthe Art we have can make him noble. 

I'l dubb him with a Cuckoldom——if -his Wifewill-but join iflue. 

Longo.. Soft and fair, Sir, we es draw- lots about that bufi- 
nefs. 

Grub. Throw away thatPole, ants han od | What: a deyil 
doſt think we are come to play:a Hit at Quarter-(taff we (tand- 
upon..oux preferment z. therefore! take care of your Behaviour, 
FEooby. 

Longo. Wilt pleaſe. you; Sir, to-'walk a"turn or two! hee in th" 
Anti-chamber, whulſtto his Grace-we make your coming known. - 

Grxb., I thank: you; Sir, »—-I ſhall attend: his pleaſure. 

Now, Roger, what think'ſt thou: Is not thisrare — ha | 
( Ex. Long. a»d Bewf. 
Rog. The Gentlevolkes/are has loving; an'c like:your Wor- 
;Godsdiggers, 1 way dfraid:they wou d'have Buls'd me too; | 

Þkill. Oh dear Hubby — lets never go Into the Country agenz-- 
_ ah—methinks. Fibtogaeit 5 .ſuch.a ng: ues pops this fer 

a! | 

Grab. Odſooks —— the doo _— nou now + hold, up your- 

Head: ap Primm, be ſure; m | 


SCENE, Diſcovers Cota hanin ned 54h Aurdlia, Ma- 
ria, I ongovile,, Clerimont, Janſon Range: "They- 
Mace:Gryb ond. GigWiſe ir hairy 1c OT a” - 

CNA 2996 1% e n 3 &rl+ # 
Phill. - Oh Jemmind | Js-thias he,Abbi2it or 
Grub, . Ay — — GodWoks: is! itz anake (2 low Cunt 
ye Jade, Man Gracious Duke. wmy—poor : Wnt 
Spqwſey and ay Selb ;dedzifs yqur:mighty Booty agd: 
the great Hand of your Dutcheſss we Tn ef Wo. Face © and 
Honos-ſpringipg as' your years >" 
Cockle, Unkle, you are welcome! : ==, 
Clerm. Pithy and'fhorts;. 
ZLergo. Ang ſtately too, Ile aſſurs you... 4 
Bewf. Look, look — theold Gib-Cat is got down on n's Knoes... 
Grub, ,Oh? High and Ea 208 Your Graccs Vaſſal, far. 
unworthy F 
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unworthy the nearneſs of your Blood —- Wife! down on you® 


Mari-bones. < ( She kneels. 
Clerm. 1 (wear, the prettieſt Wench that &re I ſaw. 
Bewf. Oh ! is ſhe ſo, Sir ? Come, come, hereare the Lots! 


Longo. Now, Fortune 2 ( They Draw. 

Bewf. Mine by Heay'n! and you are to afliſt me ! 

Clerm. We are ſo! a pox take. you. 

Cock/ Unkle, you mult 1iſe: ſo. muſt your Lady 
charge of whom1 give to my own deareſt here. 

Aur. Oh ! how yon: Coxcombs ſhrugg, and Ogle this new 


the 


Face already —— Tis well my fine Fops, I ſhall have an hour 
for Borg” | | ( Afde. 
#6, Now Phill. now Phill..how or never little Phill. 


Ccch, Well Unkle—are you convine'd yet of your old Error ? 

Grub. Oh Gracious Duke..l was a very Raſcal...a Country 
Roguel I do beleech. your Grace, out of your mighty Bounty, 
to |.ftup your Noble Faot and give me half a Com good 
kicks! Kick,me! my good Lord, I beſeech you, doit. _ 

Cockle. No Unkle, not fo neither: I remember you a little Fa- 
miliar with me indeed! | | 

Grub. Ah! Zoons I was bewitcht, my Lord, merely hc itche, 
I calld your Mighty Grace Son of a Whore:; for which, beſides 
my begging pardon on my knees, I was the Sonof a Wivie my- 
ſelf for my pains, my Lord. 

Cockl. Well, well, ?Tis all forgotten, T know it was your zea], 
and therefore blot it from my memory; have you, accardirg 
to my Orders, x<{olved your [elf for Court, and utterly renoune ' 
ced the (laviſh Country, withall its Dirt and Care. 

Grub, I have, ſo pleaſe you, __ 

Cock]. Have you diſmiſt too your Garlick Eating-houſhold, 
your Hobnail'd Lubbers, with their crook'd. horn'd Noſes, and 
dry chopt Hands, | | 

Grub. All, all , my Lord : All. but my Van Roger there ! 

Cock]. You mean that Booby yonder foh how he 
looks! put him in Livery, or let me ſee him no more; away with 
him: Ihate a fellow in Grey, like a Badger! 

Rog - Oh Lord ! What am1 to be hang'd naw ?. | 

ado (They burry Him ont. 
I 2 Cockl. 


68 The'FooPs Preferment : Or, 

Cork!, 'And have yo ſold your "hangings of NeBuchadnetzar, 
_ andthe Prodigal, with the antient. Hiſtory of Baalam's Aſs, pie&d 
out with the Wiſdom of Solomon; 'and the Two Harlats.” | 

Grub. Fl taken down, my Lord, and ready for'a Chapman. 

Cock!. ?Tis well, for now your Mind mult quite be alter'd, as 
your Condition fhall be : One word” more in private I muſt im- 
part to:you — your Ear a hittle. * | 

Grib.-Tntroth, my Lotd, I am unworthy. | 

Cock, No morewords: Come hither when F bid.yon: (whiſper. 

Anr. As was telling you firſt, your Husband muſt Iearn Baſes, 
and maſt beno more your Maſter: an | 
" Phill. No forſooth : T1 warrant you Ile order him, 

Aurel. Change that forfoorh for 'Madam, when you talk. 

Phill. Yes Madam! Oh Femini! this 1s rare, I vow. 

Aur. Nor muſt you Eat with him, not keep him company ! 
TW you would make him great; you'ſee this Duke here, 

Phill. Yes fotfooth, — Madam » I tnean 

Aur. He was an Aſs when he came firſt to Town, an arrant Aſs: 
Nay, I may truly call 'him jaft ſuch'another Coxcombas your Huſ- 
band ——. Tl! I puſh'd on his Fortune. No more words now : 
* Come to me to Motrow=- Pte pat you in a way 

Ph.1l. Yes, Madan, well, Iv*ads I'm fure-I ſhall be a Dutcheſs 
rom methinks I'm too proud for a Country Gentlewoman alrea- 

tde. 

; FIT Think on my words, and fo farewel for this POR, 
*Gentlemen, condu& my Unkle to his Lodging. 


| xit.Cockl . and Aur. 
. Grub. FT atn your Graces Slave, your Vaſlal!' 
My. Lord ;Ah Gadſooks I am made for ever. 


© Clerm. Oh! for a private place to eaſe my 'L I am'rea- 
'dy to burſt ! ſuch*a*pairvf Jades -— were never ridden fure. 
i 3; wif 1 F7- . +: [ afide toBewf. 
Bewf. Take him aſide — Good Ned, whilſt I break in upon 
"the body of his ſtrength, his Wife, | | 
TIO Advance then, and be hang'd, why dot't you board 
her * Fr 

Longo. Ply her to windward, ye Rogue' ſhe rides fairly. 


Clerme. 
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Clerm. Faith, Sir, 'you have taken the 'moſt compendious way, 
' to raiſe your ſelf; if his Grace ſtand yotr triend, you,mult bea 
greatman | pa (to Grub. 

Grub. Why, troth he puts me in great hopes, Gentlemen / 

Lorigo. What do you think"now, Sir, as fiſt ſtep to yourpre- 
termcnt, if you could get to be Dew-beater! 

Grub. A Dew-beater; whata Devil's that 2 

Longo. Why, your Office is to walk before the King a Morn- 
ings, and beat the Dew off: I fee you have a'good large flat Foot 
for the buſineſs, 

Grub. Yes, yes, my Foot would do well enough, you need no 
doubt : But whar's that Gentleman doing with my Wife yander ! 

Clerm. Oh, what's matter what they are doing, or Sir, if you 
love your caſe——. (uppoſe you fhould put in for Gentleman 
of the Charcole, 

Grub. Gentleman of the Charcoal. wn 

Longo. Ayay- Tofſee good Fires made in all the Rooms 
about the Court, and difperſe News to all the Courtiers that 
cometo warm/*em. This place brings'in a mifit of Mony, if you 
can perſuade 'em but to pay well. 

Grub. Ods-heart! Iperluade a Courtier to pay well! that 
were a work indeed=— —Put pray Gentlemen, by your leave, 
A little I don't loveto fee my Wife hugg*d thus ! 

Clerm. Not love to ſee your Wife hugg'd ? have a tare what 
you ſay, Sir, I would not have the Gentleman. hear you for a 
thouſand pound, 

Grub; Whata Devil care I what he hears: pray, let me ga 
Gentlemen! -—-— | : 

Clerm. Not for the World, Sir,s'life do you know what you do 2 

Grub, Why, what's the,matter ? . 

Long. The matter! He's one ofthe greatelt Fayourites at Court, 
And one/that can do any thing with the Kingz 
L ſwear you are a loſt Man it you (tir. | 

Clerms, Tf you have a mind toRife, Sir, never mind %<@m. 

Grub. Toons, Sir, ——— —- They are kiſſing | | 

Clerms. Let *em ki's, and muchpood do their hearts, if your 
Wife'can but niggle him right,. Sir you area made Man, 1 
can tel] you that. Grub, 


LEY 
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Grub. Put Sir, to kiſs her, and in that rumpant manner ! 

Longo. Ay, ay, any manner, Sir: they mult kiſs, and double 
kiſs: and kiſs agen: or you may kits the Poſt for your prefer- 
ment. 

Grub, 1 know not——— but look, look: he's at it again! 

Longo. Agenand agen too: and the more happy Man you : 
would he would kiſs meas much, or my Siſter, or any of our 
Family. | 
Phil Good b'we, Hubby, good b'we, Hubby — x 

| - Ex. Bewf.& Phill. 
Grub. Zooks, Sir, but this is unconſcionable, do but (ee, he 
has taken her into a private room. 

Clerm. Has he! why then your buſineſs will be done, Sit? 

Grub. Her Buſineſs will be done, you mean, Sir. 

Clerms. You'l be the happieſt Man by this days work, except 
the Duke your Coſin, of any in the Court ; For my part I envy 
you, and will Marry certainly, and not let every Van out-run 
me thus; *tis time to be my own Friend now : 1 live in Court 
here, and teach the readieſt way to prefer others, and be a ſlave 
mylelt. 

"Grub, Nay, good Sir be not moy'd — Ithank you 
' heartily for your Inſtruftions, but 

:Cl:rm. But, no more but but come away. 

Grxb. [ſhould be glad, methinks, to have my Wife with me. 

[Longo. Yet agen, your Wife ! will you ruine all? Go, go! be- 
gone! and take no notice where you left her : let her return at 
leiſure. ItShe ay a Month *ewill be the better I tell z ou 
once more, that Gentleman can make ye 

Grub. A Cuckold\it may be. 

Long. What he pleaſes, Sir / | 

Grub. Well...l will go! and doſt hear Phil, don't forget Hubby 
a Duke, Phil. a Duke! be ſure to remember Hubby! Gemilemen, 
your molt Humble Servant -----1"le leave *em together for a time 3 
fince 'tis the Court-way----Gentlemen---5vur moſt Humble. 

( Exit Grub. 

Longo, Ha ha ha. To me thegulling of this Fool is Venery. 

Clerm. Thus Conmtry- Fops, that of Court-Grandeur heard, 


Poſt up to Town; and thus they are pre/err'd. 


Exeunt, 


TheEnd of the Fourth AR. ACT 
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Enter Cocklebrain, 


I ſomwhat ſtrange; that I have had no Letters, nor no 
Accompt.of my Afﬀeairs in the Country, ſiace I ſent Toby 

down among my Tenants: I'did expe the yu Bells of Dun- 
ſtable, giving the ſound to the near neighb'ring Steeples, would 
lead the joytul Tidings,like a Train of Gunpowder, from thence 
to London z But I hear nothing : Fame has loſt her Trumpet, 
and the loud voice of my young flouriſhing Glory is mute asa 
hoarſe Clerk ſetting a Plalm. - (A noiſe within. 


Entey. Servant. 


$er. Sirrah, keep back — here's no place, for ſuch Vermin :-: 
This is no Barn for Beggars. . - 


| Enter Toby in a Blankeh, forcing the Servant forward. 


Tob, Beggars. here's a Rogue now ! to rank a Great Dukes - 
Secretary, uſe he appearsa little in-diſguile; amongſt Beggars. 

Ser, Ye ſawcy Raſt you wiltcome on t-nay then, Fletry my 
ſtrengeh Goes to f\#ce him, 

Cock.- How now, what's the matter there ? | 

Fob. My Lord, my Lord, the. Duke.! do-you know-.me: . 
'Tis I my Lord "tis [. 

Cock, What ! Zoby! | 

Fob. Ay | ay ! Faith old Toby of the World, that has ſuch 
things to aticover-/ ſuch a Cataſtrophe to tell you: 
Hark you, Squire of the Curry-comb (To the Servant. 
You-may go to your Stable, and make Love to-your. Coach- 
Mares! What a pox, becauſe a Gentleman returns home-a little 
in ,Diſabillam / you cannot know him agen, you RaſcH,can you; |. 
ga rab-rub; avant Oat-ſtealer. Turn out. | 

Serv. What, Mr. 7oby2 this is wonderful... 


Cock,” 


= The F oel.r. Preferment Oc; _ 


Cock, Sure thou haſt defign'd ſome Farce to entertain me ? 
What is the meaning of all this! 'W hat Cataſtrophe haſt thou to 
tell me ? | ' 
 Tob. Oh! a damn'd Cataſtrophe: as I was ſaying, a Deviliſh 
Plot Will your Grace be pleas'd to call for a clean Shirt : 
Gad ! it will make you; ſweat through your Cloaths in a mo- 
ment. 

Cock, What, are all my Tenants run. away in the, Country 2 
Whzta Devil can this be £ 6. 

'7 ah. Nay, that the Fatescan tell; not. I:, Lhave been no-nearer 
the Country thay I am-now : Ah, your Grace, little thinks, how 
dang tos *ris to. be an, Officer in Truſt {1 why, ſince Ifaw you; I 
have been! ——. Fl wr | 

Cock, In a :Bawdy-bouſe;, I believe: Ay, ay 5/.it muſt be fo: 
And there ſtrjpt+ this {ly Rogue has been in a Bawdy-bouſg. 

Tob. A Bawdy-houſe at Bantam, my Lord 
Country for Whoring, I tank-yuu. * * 

Cort. Banyan! _ | i Bae” 

Tob. E'en io : I was within a ſtones throw of it, forabove two 
bours, I am ſure: Does not your Grace begin to ſweat yet? 

Cock,” To hear you. bye; Raical, -00T 5.” 

Tb. Nay it you doubt this What will you do 
when you hear that [, have been. hang'd, drawo, and quarter'd 
for, High Treaſon, (ince I ſaw ye.;! + 


Cock. . Amway, ————— Coxcomb-——Thoy ars drunk ſyre. C 


Tob, Drunk, it is-with the Cup of Sorrow then, nathing but:! 


my Tears have moiſten-d-, me, . Singe.Þ faw.you laſt, lam 
as dry 38a Pakers Bavin, and fit tor nothing but 19 be thrown 
in with them to heatan Oven: forſince] left your Graces Houſe: 

- Cockl. My Houle what Houſe is that, hab £-.: 4% 


# & 


Job, Why, this Houle, your,Graces/Houſe heres. \ * 


, : 


Cockl. This Houſe -——— why, you, Son of 'a 'Hedg-Hog : has. 
it no. name;,, has my Houle: ne-name,!; no Title; Sirra ———- 


Dunſtabls- Houſe, ye Aſs. Mult a, Man be- always telling yay 
thele things? | | 


Tob. I beg your, Graces,pardOon——__ And as I was faying, 
my Lord « juſt as I had, left Dug ee oofes there;cames 


lays | ;(_ and ffaresme 
0! 


up to mea Devil o! a Fellow, Frieng, 


Too hot a. 


Si thi 
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in the Face You ate the' Man beſet —_.. Come inſtantly with 
me, and be ſhipt away tor Bantam, or you'l be inſtantly appr& 
hended, and-hang'd tor High Treaſon. 

þ Cock, A Devil of a Fellow indeed; it muſt be ſome mad Man, 
ure. 

7ob. Mad-man! no he was aPolititian I am ſare, for he 
was mightily given to Muſick, and Sung one profound Ballad,thart 
to my knowledge, was made of on old _. Proclamation. 

Cockl. T his mult be ſome Spy from ſome foreign Enemy ;,coud*ſt 
not thou have train'd him to Du»ſtable- Houſe, that'l might have 
examin'd him, 

7 ob. No more than IT could carry Durſtable-Houſe upon my 
Back to Durgineſsy—Oh he had a plaguy pate of his own, and 
was, 1 am ſure, a great Courtier, for he was in 20 ſeveral Minds 
in the ſpace of a minute. Fizſt, he was for cloathing me in a dil 
guiſe to eſcape, within a minute after Wheigh with a 
Powder le pimp, Hefleas me, as a Cook does an Eel; after which 
ran away, and not being able to get into Dunſtable-Honſe by 
mere chance---my ſhoul Joy,iſh borrew'd thiſh 1riſb Cloak here of 
an honelt Clanbriggian of my acquaintance; and lay all night per- 
due in thy little worſhiptul place, call d Dunſtable Privy-houſe in- 
deed, | 

Cock, There mult be more in this, than at preſent I fee, which 
at better leiſure I will fiſt into; Inthe mean time, get.ye in and 
uncale; You are a fine Secretary indeed —<— 

Tob. The Truth on't is at preſent, look morelike a Sow-ge:der 
than a Secretary; the Learned obſerve, Men of Merits often taſte 
the greateſt mi;fortunes.——Well.Sir, Pil go and uncale, as your 
Grace Commands—'ittle does he think that.the Man in the Rugg 
here has his Fortune told to be as great as himſelf ſhortly, But 
Mum, Toby There's ſome comfort (ſtill, however. ,(A4ſ6de. 
(Exit Toby. 


C:chl. Now I have conſider'd ont, 
Since 7o'y's intended Journy 1s ſo croſt, 
My State and Grandeur will much more be ſhewn 
Appearing-it my perſon in the Country 3 
V.y Tenants needs mult be much better ſatisfy'd,, with ſeeing me, 
than hearing of my Greatncls: _ | 7. 
K e 


- - 
- 


[* 4 The FooÞs Preferment : Or, 


It ſhall be ſo ; T'le down to 'em this Morning, 
Who waitsthere ? 


<. 


Exter Maria. 


.. __ - Mar. My Lord! 
- *,Cock. Go tell your Ladies Grace; that She muſt rife, 
- .. Thave inſtant bulineſ$ with her. 
1 - Mark Wouldyour Grace have her riſe to do your Buſineſs? 
*- Cock, Yes that I would, Minx! here's a young Pert 
Quean already. RE 
'. Mar. My Lord, 'tis cold, and ſhe may catch an Ague! 
* - Cockl. Why then Ple Trot her til! ſhe catch a Feaver to't, 
_ _ * * Hownow, dare you diſpute? 
Maz..'l am gone, my Lord ——on my life he's mad agen. 
= | | ( Exit Mar. 
Cock. Thereisno way to grow popular like Courtefie, 
_ "A gracious Nod, a wink, or ſuch a trifle will gain the People Love 
» and Approbation, more thafi a YE Ls Metlages, or Howede'es, 


P Exter Aurelia. 
4 \ , | 
—— Oh! are you come, Wife ?,- 
— *+ =. Aw. What, isthe Houſe on Fir&g4or has your Grace 
*. - -- * *A it of the Vertigo-——that I am row2'd thus? 
by - Cock]. Oh neither / neither ! 
-- Aur. What then, inthe name of Wonder ? 
. »» Corkl. Why, I am reſfolv'd, on good Confideration 
.. +. -... © This day to ſeethe Country, and *tis proper 
That weſet forward early. 
vr. The Country ——-for Heavens fake, my Lord, What is't 
you mean? Have you forgot the King's Requelt ? 
15 Cockl. Prithee ! Ile but fſhew myſelf: Ile only air my Titles 
+ -* - there amongſt 'em3 and ſo return, which, by your leave, good 
- "Wife; willbe for the King's Honor. 
-: - © Aur. Well, you may leave me here, you knowI am breeding. 
_ . » Cock. Oh! Air will do you good. 


*_ 
- > 


A, 
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Har. Beſides, I dare not forfeit my Allegiance. Your Grace 
may do your pleaſure, 
Cockl. Your Allegiance |! 
That is, your Ouy to obey your Husband; | 
Go, go, [ ſay: and bid your Maids pack up your things. 
Aur. Nay, pray my Lord be rul'd : you know the Coronet 
that now adorns your Head, deſcended by my management. 
Cockl. Yes, yes: and the other Ornaments that branch there, 
were all of your contriving: what then? go and diſpatch, I ay. 
Aur. The King will ſurely hear on'ts and Heaven knows 
What the reſult may be? | 
Cockl. Well, well ; Ple venture that: pray ſpare your Poli- 
ticks, and doas you're Commanded, | 
Aur. Pray hear me, Sir! 
Cockl. Yetagen, Impertinence! where got-you this preſumption? 
Am I the Duke, or you? 
Aur. Well, Sir, tho you are Duke, "twas I that Dubb'd you, 
Cock. Dubb'd me 3 nay, the truth is, you did Dubbme 
I believe 3 but no more of that now: obey my Will, or 
( Call Miria, 


Anr. Will no Reaſon take place ? 

Cockl. A Womans Reaſon / that's good Vfaith—prithee away, 
go, go, good crooked Rib, and donot provoke me. | know what 
thou would'(t lay 3 the King will take it ill: Alas / thou doſtnot 
know, my main deſign is for his Glory, by this Expedition, which 
I'le recountto him at my return, and what Pve done for his ſe- 
curity, by diving intothe Humors of the People: But theſe are 
Riddles to thee, Child Begone, I ſay, and within an hour 
let your Duty wait i'th* Hall, with your Riding-dreſs on, do 
you hear ? | 

Aur. Sir, you'l be undone ! 

C-ckl. A Dunce, ſhall Fnot be? 

Aur. Yeo wenn my Faith, 

Cockl.” Oh ! nay, if you grow Malepert : [ mult take other mea- 
ſures: Hear me once more; if all things are not ready in that 
time, I'le have thee carry'd like an Efex Calf, ty'd Neck and 
-Heels, ſtuffed in a pairof Panniers: and my ſelf will drive thee 
on betore me—you ſhall know whol am? ( Ex. Cockl, 

K 2 Arr. 


—_ 


on, 7 Wy by ER Ip47 I he b bart 
© CANE 'The FobPs Prefernrent + Or, - 
: * © rr, Idotoo well, fora dull ſtubborn blockhead, and know 
' not how tomend thee, &life, if this Humor hold, I am half un- 
- done, for 1 am engag'd this Afternoon to meet the Widow Tire- 
man,.pretty Mrs; Prim, and three or four of the Beaux Efprits, 
at my Lady Wagbams this *Afternoon, with delign to-play 
Crimp, -and'break the Banik, the Parel;, and Sept ct-l. v4, being 
._ madeby thoſe: we have the deſignupon, for we have agreed what 
'* Cards ſhall win,* and Mr. Shrfflewelis lo adroit in managing, that 
- ris impoſſible we ſhould mifcatry, and now in the inſtant, is this 
- _... Beaſt, for hirryihg me into./the Country, but T'le have another 
'-* rick! to divert-that Inſtantly — He (hall ſtay in- ſpite of him, 


Marta 
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3 x * Mar, Madam/: © 
' + Ann Quick,,quick 3 thou doſt not dream, what Eggs are hatch- 
ings this recaſt is for the Country agen z and all my dear Delights 
- -and Joys o'th' Town deſtroy'd in th? Inſtant, 
_ ©. Mar. The Devil ſhall have him firſt. 
. Fle bring him one ſhall fear there's a great Flood, 
- = - - Andthere'sne likelyhood to paſs this ten days. 
.,- '» Or that a party 'of 2000 Robbers have ſworn to pillage for a 
-.* + week that Rqad; you know he loves his Money. 
* ** Yuri: No;no,; his Grace muſt be degraded 3 there'sno way like 
St: Clermont and his Friends are all prepar'd for this laſt Plot 3 
Therefore be ſwift as Thought, to find *em'out, we have but an 


% 


[+.- © / ©. *:hour of Trial. * : 


2 > | - Mar. Swift as the Miſchief, Madam, never doubt me. 
.** - Since Marriage is 4 yoke two Fools muſt wear, 
* _- The ableſt Fool the heavieſt part ſhould bear. 
+4 « Thus let it then my Husbands Neck weigh down, 
© Pletry to make iteaſy for myown. ( Ex. Aur. 
'S ” ct TPP 
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Enter Grub, Phillida; und,Roger. 


Grub. What! lye out two whole nights, and-no preferment 
come, yet {Sg | | | 
How haſt thou ſpent thy time ? 

Phill, Oh! very well indeed Hubby! for the Gentleman told 
me you ſhould be a great hyge Man; very ſuddenly. And for 
joy of it you can't Imagine Hubby, how I briskt up to him / 

. Grub. Briskt up to-him, a pox, tho you briskt up to him (o 
mightily / nothing comes on't,that [| ſee. / | | 

Phill. Oh! all in good time, Hubby, for he told me the King, 
had knowledge of you already : ' And how you were relolv'd to 
be a Courtier, 

Grub. Huſh, here.comes Mr. Secretary !. 0 | 

Tob. Run you, and fee the Sumpter got ready; and let my 
Lords Cloaths be bruſh'd, and laid in'order; tht Trunks and 
Boxesſee nail'd faſt, and corded, d'e hear ? ( Toa Serv. 

Grab. What's the matter, good Mr. Secretary / 

Tob. Oownz / Sir, my Lord's going: Poſt,into the Country. oth” 
ſudden ——1 amalmoſt outof my wits here. | 

Gruh. The Country : | SHE OTE 

Tob. Ay ay, Sir, nay, | Ui Mr. Juſtice, you ſee I'vea world 
of Buſineſs upon my hands and d*ye hear, put the Wo- 
mens things 1n the new Panniers, the Linen, and the Box. of Cor- 
dial Waters: Bid Nurſetake care of. my Ladies Eagle Stone too; 
E hear ſhe's breeding, | 

Serv, I will, Sir: ( Ex. Serv. 

Tob, Thereſt I'le do myſelf : Oh ! how I ſweat —. ( Ext. 

.., Grub, Roger : this ſuits. well: for me, for when he's gone, my 
Wife alone can do my buſineſs better : Odzooks, I ſtrangely long 
to be preferr'd, that I may twit my.Neighboyrs.1n the Country, 
and contradid& our Parſon, that's'a main matter. 

Rog. Zo 'tis! ant' ſhall pleaſe you: and that will make him 
contradict all the Pariſh. | 

Phill. And never fear me Hubby, .'le puſh it forward, 

Grub; Do, do, Ph:4. do : Why, well ſaid, P&#:: methinks I 
am ©'r<joyd at the conceit on't :.. But ſee, here comes his _ 

| ner 
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Enter Cocklebrain and Aurelia. 


. Cockl. Why, this is well n-w : ws you can talk, I ſee you 
underſtand Obedience : 


Aur. Very well, Sir. 
Alas ! *tis all poor 'Women were deſign'd for. 

Cock. Very Good. Very Good ! Oh Unkle. Idid not ſee you.” 
W by, I muſt court your Patience, ſome few days to live with- 
out me: We Great Men Dive ſomtimes : 'Tis a State trick that 


you are yet unskill'd in : But have patience, we ſhall appear agen 
to your ſatisfaftion. ! 


Grub. Health to your Graces both. 


Cockl. 'Set forward then: Sure Toby has by this t time pack't up 
the things, and ſeen the Coach got ready ? | 


— 


Enter Clermont and Longovile. 


Clerm. Stand, thou proud Man, once more I bid thee ſtand. 

Cock/. Thieves, Thieves | where are my rs» all ? who waits 
there? 

Clerm. Let *em tir if they dare. And thus I am to ſay : Thou 
haughty Man, Thou art a Monſter; tor thou art ungrateful, and 
like a fellow of a Rebel nature ; haſt flung from his embraces 
therefore he bids thee ſtand, thou Infolent Man, whilſt thus with 
—_— of my Sword about I take thy Honor off; 
This fir{t ſad Whisk takes off thy Dukedom, 

Thou x but a Marqueſs. 

Cocki. What mean you, Sir. 


Cler. Thisſecond Whisk divides thy —— ; Thou art yet 
a Baron. 


Grub. Oh Lord! Ok Lord!” 

Cock, Þrithee bequiet, Ple have no more of thy Whisks : what 
a DeviVdoſt think Iam an Aſs. 

Cler. You mult have patience. 

Grub, Oh! that ever 1 was born. 

Rog. Oh! 'Oh 1! Oh! ———-- 


Hiwls cat. 


Chrs, Two Whisksare paft : afid {woe Fir behits: yer all 


mult 
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muſt come: then not to linger time, with theſe two diſmal 
Whisks I quite degrade thee now; Goodman Cocklebrain: for 
that ſums all your Jitles: Thank the King tor puniſhing no fur- 
ther. x 

Aur. Oh ! Undone , undone! I thought what his (tubborneſs 
would bring him too ? | ( Feigns to weep. 

Grub. I am amaz'd. 

Cockl. This cannot be in earneſt, (ure. 

Cler. You'l fina ito, Sir. 

Grub. I am confounded, ſhot to the Brain, I know not where 
I am! 

Cler. Nay for your part, my Gracious Lord, the Fates 
have a far different doom C 7o Grub. 

Grub. How's that, Sir ? 

Clerm. Glory attends you, what Honors flow upon you. This 
Patent will inform your Grace Gives a Patent, 

Grub. My Grace! $heart—if this ſhould be a Dream now 
And yet [ feel the Parchment in my hand : Good Sir, explain 
your meaning you have transform'd me. 

Rog. Hum, hum / 

Clerm. Thus then in ſhort, my Lord: The King who ſtill fo 
much preſerves the memory of that unhappy Man to let the Ho- 
nors remain in's Blood, has in his ſtead, made you the Duke 
of Danſtabte; And as ſuch, he bids you wear this Robe of State. 

op a Antick, Robe and Turbant on his Head. 

Grub. Godzooks! Why Phill. Am I awake, Art ſure I am 
awake Phil? 

Rog. Ods- diggers! I muſt be a Secretary too I ſee, there's 
noremedy! - | 

Phill. Ay, ay, Hubby! and did not I make the moſt of a thing, 
think you, to get to be a Dutcheſs ſo ſoon ? 

Grub. Zooks, Thou haſt made more of a thing, Girl, than ever 
Dutcheſs did — Iam all Air: Gad I can fly, methinks .— 
Dukealready; why this is prodigious. 

Clerm, Your Grace, I hope, will remember your poor Servant, 

Grub. O Lord, dear Sir you ſhall have any thing, 

Longo. | muſt beg leave to make my Court to her Grace, that 
way Lam ſure preferment lies. | 

Grub, 
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Grub. Oh! by all means, Sir. Do'ſt hear, dear Wife : we muſt 
| be civil to theſe Gemlemen. | 
-: Phill. Well, well-——the Gentlemen know Þ han't been be- 
hind hand with em. 

tur. Falſe Villain: *Tisas I ſuſpefted now, th6 late, I ſee his 
. Treachery, and will revenge myſelt, cho 1 undo 'em all. (Aſide. 

CExit 'Aurel. 

Grubi, John Cock/ebr in, ths-rhe Kings Kings Royal Judgment 
has at laſt found where he ſhould place bis Honors : it is not fir 
thow ſhould(t be quite forgot Jobn, come to my H uſe, and 
Eat ſomtimes, doſt hear / I'le get thee into the Guards, or lome- 
-where, becauſe thou art my Kinſman, | 

Cockl. The Guards —ods-heart I'de as leive *ewere the Gal. 
lows. Oh! Oh I (hall run mad, 

Grub, Mad! you Jackanapes! han't I told you of your fan- 
*aſtical. Hunory a thouland time; - Thou fit to be a Duke! Alas 
pood Fellow :. | 


# $ 1. [ 


Enter Toby. 


Toby. My Lord! the Coachman ſtays: and all your Equipage, 
-rapk'd by my Care and and Order, wait your Nv otton';; | hive 
-had the' Devil and all to do amongſt * cm yonderz bur they are 
ready at Jalt, 

Cock, Oh! Oh! Oh L Looking d ſcontentedly On Gtub. 

wh; looks {cornfully in him. 

Tob. Hey-day / What Farce is now to be ated? What is 
Mr. fuſtice going a Morice-dancinz?: |! 

Grub. Make him ceaſe his babling, Friends: and then let the 
poat Raſcal know who T am, 

Tob. Who you are, wiy yau are a Cuckold, and a Juſtice of 
Peace—T know, who you arc well enough. 

*, Rog. How's that? Haveyoua mind to be hang'd, Sirra ? 

Tob, Why, what's the matter, are you all mad? 

Clerm, Sirra / he's newly made a Duke, down o'your knees, 
or 


Tb. A Duke! ves; and ſo am I as much 2 What d'e think I 
do not know old Jultice Grub? 


Grub. 


The) Tiree:Dakga of \Dunitable. By 
Crab. odiitee Tellow gremefaver ler him, be whi 
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verely. Twill make. (nethe moreternble. 


 Clerm. } Km ater you =, AFL, Rage 


my Wha ul of this, Che in 
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Enter Bewford, and 4 Boy with 8 Fe Cap. 


Bewf. Not forthe World, unkind him, , Gentlemen, upon yove 
rils. 
Tt Clbos Why how nom, Hrafirg, Hewford, whence comes chis Infatence 
that you dare contradidt his Graces Order, © * | 
Kewf. His Grace / You'l find he has noſuch Title | 
Grab. a mango I have, Sir, and will maintain it. - 


Dare you fight, Sir (Ofers to draw. 
ey 17 nao mlida dg no good, vir, To: yo 


all 
a chuair is, ___ you have. ol ickery yada a 
Counier, tharks Lodp wade beg kiiend, made ſhift to ſeal his 
name wy Saks Nate Ger card out; out; and Cs the Duke 
Li be Toby on Rf ly Ari 


[IX ape big, 

Tok. Hem, Hee. 
a—_—— wer has heard of your wiſe Condelt, th with 
this | ( Puts on an Antich Robe 


Tob. Air, air, good friends by my troth this news warms 


thy; ? 
Be And if for this good news, I ma deſerve ts kill your 
Orice Hand, Lords: ? , | 
w—_— 2 Faith Friend Ple have it waſl'd firſt oft 

ter, old Fellow: prithee fetch mea Baſon of Water. ( To pp 

Grub. Farcha Halter |; Come, draw, draw : Tle fight for't : - 
not be chows'd out of a Dukedom fo, not 1: ſince you bavet 
tricks, Ple takethe right way toſecure my Title, and ſettle itby 
the Sword, 'Dtaw; " I ay. "M 


- 
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$2 - Fhe'Fool' Profelornet's Or,n 
Rog. Aya ——Driw, 4s y Lord Dako-Gye « Z6wns Vic 
_— ſome of you | 
Oh /. there myſt bens Bloodſied,”. 
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Grub: How, Sirra/ a Blanket : $bud can I bear all bs 
; Cock]; 'Havebutpatienee, Unke; '#nd Fe to his Grace, 
to take you as on titler' or fomthinige k you come. to 
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FI: 
9h. ey i «Pike 7 £ ; | th@wiroto-morea Dake), 
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ing's'Honors,. nting. Digaitiess. let's {ee =—ohow 
your diſpoſe __ ates to pay 20000 |. a piece Fine be- 
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you ca =_ every Face you fee, you = for flying at all Games : 


You! but Yle teach you.to affront your, Eriends,' | 
»Bewf, Ab1 .adiizious, Devil, ws ſhall. get. off fore time: or 
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fairs But > the re Brethren let 
male ſome ſhew'of our Digeity, k wepire: Whatdink you 
of Dancing the Hey? & 

Cackl. Agreed. 
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ud 
Grab, Oh the Deal! here's the Mad: Ty 
Come, come away. Come, Dutcheſs, Troop. ' 
. Tie not ſtay an hour in this curſed Town. 
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Maſt tuli the Pons © fey Kee Empire, and for ps 'Love- 
It (Sings: 
© Do#: Pray, oh tis Humor. Til we can: lay hold on ham, 
ehictdnever- doubt his Cure, 

| Aur. Madam,” I thought he had-bten fait'd before: - 

'' Cle.) He'was, but by mainſ{trengthhe broke away ; his Mad- 
neſs (tilt mereafiog : Theſe are People plac'd by the ors Or- 


—_— humor the diftemper. 
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 Do8. So, now Madam, never 


The Three Dukes of Dunſfable: 8; 
a A my belict wo Art, if you to- 
Celia Heaven granthe may; he ſhall not-want my- wiſhes, —-- 
Tob. Nay, Gentlemen: a little of your belp will be convent 


ent. y | We 
Brothers by Title, what think your to divert our ſelyes, if we- 
ſhould a Farce,. and that we call it, 7be three Dukes of Dun- 


| FA c&{. Not I; Lbave been in a Farce lately enough : but T am: 
reſolv'd to go into the Country —— Eat-nothing but Furnips 
7 years, to recover the Eſtare I have ſpent wn gating 0 prefer- 
ment, and never ſo much as look towards old Sodom here agen. 
Axr. And thus,. Sir, on my knees, I promife ye bencefcorch to- 
be Conforming to with all tbe Car, and Diligerice, . 
and Duty of a Penitent, Obediene Wide, to atone for. my 
ſt Folhes : and nomore toheed the (enſeleſs Foppetics of the- 
Town, nor the more ſenſclefs Fops ft, 1, - 
Cockl, Well promomn cel xm forc's torbdlieve ther: Ve that ara 
Married, have but ſma -prnny! Aer TL% 
Fob. I have been fooF'd my ton.  Butfor my part; lines 
it is ſo Vie off with my- Mantle de I: Grerr beie, and into 
the Barn, and. Threſh agen : there's no Revolwion of State there, . 
if the Harveſt be bae 3 And if ever I-exped-to- be. cxalted. 
agen, may I be bangs upon a Beam there, in aa of Qur awh» 
Cart-ropes. 


And mayo Fol for beter Erna lo v1 2Gadk 249 
That j on Digging, th.nks tobe. a Duke? 
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© Spoken by Mr. Montfort. 

{Of which (becauſe it was particularly cxrged 

| at) I delire every one that has more Wit 
than' Malice, Go Judge; of - + 
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nd of bis Art ; the Poet has today 110 
= M-ftook, and made me mail the ſilliefs way; 
vf Pride, Wealth, or Wine, may Frenzy" often move - 

But that's a ſtrange Brute that runs- mad for Love, 
Few now, Thank Heaven, ſuch lewd exaniples-find, 
ao ring the Charter of our Kind ; © 111 
Shall Men have all, and Women no remorſe & IT, 
Then let the Cart hereafter drag the Horſe. | 
Let each Eve wreſt the Scripture falſe, and ſwear; 
She was mot made for Man, but Man for Hers. © ' 
No, this had been a moſt unpardon'd Crimes, | 
Did not the Lady here repent in time. 
Beſides, the Notion's falſe, for ſure no Man 
Can Love ſo well, and faith no Woman can: 
'T'is true, degrees of Madneſs all may fit, _ « = 
Some with too much, ſome with 100 little Wit, ? 
T have been Mad, or 1 ſhould ne'r have Writ. 
"Tis a Diſeaſe that Reigns in every ſtation, 
Firſt, amongſt Gameſters I have found occaſpon, : 
Songimes ta make apreity Obſervation ; 
At Hazard 1 have ſeen a Witty Lad 
Eat up a Candle, if his Iuck were bad; f 
What think ye, Sirs, Was not that Fellow mai ? 
A Lady too, in Tears has left off Play 
(las peor Punt, ) for loſing Sonica, ) 
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For then Fop, comes, and Whiſtles at our Plays, + 
Calls ſomeone Whore, Wat Is ſome Spark belive: " 

Who calls bins, ont, -and. whips\ him through his Lungs, 
This, on our an bv — _ 9x-p' RE - 
None but the Dautc Evgliſh #4ke ſach pains ? _ 
To fill the Paunch, and e FF? the Brains. 

The laſt, worſt ſort tos,” does-your Heads invade, *% 
That's Whoring, that Viee makes ge all ftarkimad:: 

Not Poverty has power to ftop its foree, - be 
Poor Rogues, that pe rcould pay their Alehauſe Scores j Mr 
Shall brag they've at C omwan Leaſh of Whores. | 5 
Toth' Camp thoſe Militant Doxies yearly ſtray- 4 
Wherg.euch mad. pany anger s given that »o} | 
To purchaſe Pox, melts down a whole Montht Pay, 9* \ 
Many more T heams of Matineſs I could name, 

And quote; indeed too many to our ſhame. + 

But, Sirs, to proue that you. have all your Wite, 

Let every Critick, that in Judgment ſits, 


Our Poet to an eaſie Penance doom, 


Wink at ſwull faults, fet all of you have ſome, = 
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The Dramatick Eſſay. 
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do ; it will drive from your Head, the Delights of the Bed, he thats 
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A Song ſung in the Third AF, by Mr. Monfort. 
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Led is my Love, for e—ver, for e—ver, e—-ver, 
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wont re—turn, to her thou ſhalt go, to her thon ſhalt 
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give me Eale, for all the mighty Pain, for all | the mighty Pain , I've 
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felt; in his cold Tomb my Heart ſhall e-yer freeze,ſfince hers could 
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A Song ſung in the Third Act. 
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ſcare you, Aſeare you with E—clip--ſes; and ſcare you, 
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ſcare you, Acare you with E—cdlip—ſes. , Mr. Henry Parcel, 
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' Moon 'till it be 'Noop, Ple chaſe the Moon ? 
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The Stars pluck from their Orbs too,the Stars pluck from their Orbs too, and 
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crowd them in my Budget; and whether Pm a 
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A Scotch Song ſung in the 4” Ack. ( 13 ) 
A Dialogue by Jockey and Jenny. 
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By thy bonny Black Eye, Then if ſtill you deny 
| tivear ncan other can move me.z Yau. never, never did love me, 
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My poor Heart does-ſo ke, it throbs as it would come through me! 
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How can you be my Friend, | All the Love you pretend , 
That thus are bent to my Ruine?'| I only for my Undoing, 


IL. Toekey, 
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 Enormminy Oi f | tok Hodes, - 10% 
When Love and Jockey has won her ? 
Jermy. _*Tis a Toy ih the Head , 
Ard Muckte Woe there's about it; 
Yet I'd-rather be dead, 
Fhan live n _—_— without It. 
| _ | 
__-Butif. + onflove tne; and Wed'; 
And per my Honour frem Harms to03 
ockey Vie take to my Bed, , 
| 14 nd Told him Lioke in my Artns too. 
Jockey. Talk not of Wedding, dear Sweet, 
For. I mult have Chains that are ſoker: 1 
I'm of a Nurtheily Breed, 
And never (hall Sas thee well after. 
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> © . Then ſince ills Fortune intends, _ 
Our Amity jbdU be no dearer; 
- -— tilt let wr-kifr and be friends, + 
And (igh we ſhall never come neaver. 
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A Song ſung in the Fifth AF ; By Me. Moaſere: 
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ſhe ſhall advance, and all jhall wait vup-—-on her, 
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Kings ſhalt A—dore her Countenance, and Ple be ber. © 
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